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Ops and Knaves are the fitteſt Charatters for Comedy and the Town was wowr 
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of this time, . offend one of the Parties. _ B 
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this was evident to all the Audience. It was wonderful to ſee men of gear 
_ _ TI in ſo mean a Combination. But tomy great ſata 
a I could wiſh. I had, | "Prantacs 4 SL" 

fort. y men, dd we Ao ſo generouſly in my defence, for the three yo An = 
they quaſtd all the vain attempts of .my "es gt the beret Party of 
Hiſfers vielded,*and the Play lived 'm ſpight of them. , © 

Had it betn wgver ſo bad, Þ. ſeals the \honour of having ſo many, and 
. fuch Friends, as eminently appeared for me ; above that of excelling the mol? 
admirgble Johnſon, if it were poſſible to be done by me. | 

Naw, for reflecting upon the back of- England, yox will find," by __— 
frefſions in the Play, that 1 intended nothing eſs. And I am well. aſſured that 
no Learned, or Wiſe Divine of the Church, "will believe me guilty of it, I pro» 
feſs to have ga true value and reſpett for them... - 

But they whe.ſo that the hea ors of ſuch a Fool and Knave as Smerk 
(who, is declared to be an infamous He not of - the Church, but crept into it 


fer. a Eively-hood,- expoſed for bis Folly and. ex td t Family) 
Rn. or ref{ett rt Fab hey, der uſt Acenthabe #.. 4 
foefh Lord, of Knight u daily repre projentcd' wor are there hoe dn 6 Ml ions believe 
it an abuſe to hes Ont: Shou Ly pa wud or : Maſon; or 

tHot-headed Tautivy Fool be ex) ET 2 and the 
Wiſe Divines of the C wha, 10: [Go fm tn thinki Tre Fo ry. in 
Þ, 4 they dete#? them v0, vs 4A 

' Nor ſhould any of the ſriſh Foevd think d.. But x ſons 
if the Marderers of 7 Edmond: ey) which make tg he s feignt 


Name, and T has apy Rs Br pol a II 
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| the 7 Party of the, Hiſſers. 

Foy (be anſe 7 had laid the f the ane RT: 7 p 

Wa - fome in that, and in, an: plomegs Which wo wing The) w#l 
EY ev to think can. "d 1 do here mh torr, the c cop- 


And. 


For theſe reaſons Tam forced, Prem own Vindication, to Print the whole 7 
a Lek abf-ar, 7:45, yn 7 Tt! 7 OEG-T e75bcÞ Fn Hr 
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will fad in the notes, wherein CNT ener 
_ of Witchcraft. ele rue 41" who w ill. "___ e ſaid. of. 

Surly, a» the Alch {Rel an * cabins. af: +4 ri eden? bave 
npded 5. nan vi and frivoloes, . ucb as poor « atrwms> 
wont t0- Ba 

For the = or if I had not 1 rordund hew theſe ore Witches, bas 
he Baw'd the irvine, fer Rees por are Car pins 
that contribute to, the belgif of gs TEE 
ger LE = ima A De 
armor 20.4 filly ohd Woman, 

o Frhir ly rangit IET67 6 I VAT Ap oe = 
po Age Dead Pre 2 it 1s ther may af by Veda TL 
frees of the Wirth Ling to him, ) and attended with a many ceremonies as 
even the Popiſh Religion  , 'tis remarkable that the Church of the Devil (if 
I may cate brefficalh call it fo) ha's continued almoſt the ſame, from their firit 
writers on this ſubjeft to the laff. From Theocritus his. Pharmaceutria, L7G 
Sadduciſmus Triumphatus :- and to the ſhame of Divines, the Church of fol 
has been in perpetual alteration. But had there been as little to be gotten 
one as in the other, 'tis probable” there would have been as few changes. 

Ihave troubled you. too long, ſpeak of the Play as- you find it. 
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And ſearch into the troubles ; 

To find the ſecrets that pr Fd ar 

——Sir Edw. I do not wonder that a Parſon ſhould 

"Be fooliſh and pragmatical ; but know, 

I will _— 8p" your Maſter of Artſhi 

( That made you lord it over Boys and Freſhipus JW 

To add to your ſmall Logick and Divmity 

Two mam Ingredients, Sir, Sence and Good-mannexs, 
Smerk. Confeder, Sir, the Dignity of wy. Bunti ion. 
Sir Edw. Tour Farher s my T aylor, you are why Servant. 

And-45 yu think 2 Cafſock and a Girdle © © 

Can olier you ſo much, as to enable 

Yow ( who before were but a Coxcomb, Six, )). | 

Toteach me? Know, T only took you for 

A mechanick Dwoine;; to read Chureh Prayers (\ 

Twice every day, and once a week to Feach 

My Servants Honeſty and Obedzence. 

Tou may be — wa.c he to & ſilly Flock, 

And leade m 1hbere you Peaſe, but ne're muſt hope 

To men of ſenſe and knowledg. 
Smerk. My Office bids me ſay thus us profane, * 

Hind tittle eſs than Athieſtical. 
Sir Edw. Tow're inſolent, you're one of the ſenceleſs, 

Heotheaded Fools, that injure all your Tribe ; 

Learn of the wiſe, the moderate and good, 


Our Church abounds with ſuch examples for you. | 
T ſcorm the name ; ms you're ill-manner d. 


But who e're touches one of you bot-(pur Parſons, 

You brand him home; and right, cr wrong, no matter. 
Smerk. My Orders give me Authority to ſpeak. 
Sir Edw. Towr Orders ſeparate, and ſet you a-part 

To Miniſter, That u to ſerve m Churches, 

Hnd not to domineer in Families. 

Smerk. A power Legantine I have from Heaven. 
Sir Edw. Show your Credentials. Come good petulant 

Ar. Chop-Legick, pack wp your few Books 

And old Black thred-bare Clothes to morrow-morning, 

And leave my Houſe; get you a Wall-ey'd Mare, 

Will carry double, for your Speuſe and you; 

When ſome caſt Chamber-Maid ſhall ſmile you, 

Charm'd with a Viccaridpe cf forty poun 

A year, the greateſt you can ever (kr 
Smerk. Good Sir ! I have offended, and am ſorry. 

I nere will once commit this fault again, 


Now 1 am acTnainted with your IWorſhigs mi dec 


WW. 


| T C3'Þ 
Sir Edw. So, now you-are net bound in Conſcience then," :0al 

Are ſcandals to the Church Canſe they Preach far. Tee lL 
What fatal miſchieft have domeftick Prief A 


Broughe nib bf of Familie in England pr 
Where their dull Patrons gre them line enough, IJ 
Firſt with the Women they inſinuate, ; Gut 
(Ne fear ay" eng" —r tyow,) | | pvc oi 
And give them ther Hmsband;. SIT F\21 
Off "Code tf hone mio 
Bus, if they groern, then your reign is ſure 
The Ron —_— —— , 
Diſpoſe oth C y f N | 4 1 
and ww on think fir. _ - &O 
Smerk. Good, Noble Sir! I bumbly ſhall def. 5:24.33 
Sir Edw. The Hachand mu nt domk «Gl 5, but when : | Vo. 
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I wil ſubmic v6 af your 26 bn "ave wade 
Sir Edw. Then ( on your good behaviour ) I receive you. 
Search not the ſecrets of my Houſe or me. 
Vain was our Reformation, if que ſtill 
Suffer auricular Confeſſion here, 
By which the Popiſh Clergy rule the world. 
No buſineſs in my Family ſhall concern you ; 
Preach nothing but good /ife and boneſty. 
omerk. I will net. 
Sir Edw. No controverſial Sermons will I hear : 
No medling with Government ;, y are ignorant = 
O'dh Laws and Cuſtoms of cur Realm, and ſhould be ſo. 
The other world ſhould be your care, net thu. 
A Plow-man u as fit to be a Pike, 
Bd _ ; to be a —_ Sir, 
Beſides, the People are not apt to 1 
Becauſe your pur | twabcrF net, re 
Arid you do burt to any Cauſe you would 


ance. : 
Smerk. I humbly bow, Sir, to your Wiſdom. 
Sir Edw, A meek and humble modeft Teacher be; 
For pitteous trifles you Dioimes fall out. 


If you mu h who (ball be 
Roca ern 0” 3 poi 
Of what I have ſaid. 
Smerk. I will do any thing, - © © 
Rather than loſe your Wh ips grace and favour. 
” Sir Edw. Begon. 


Enter Iſabella. 


Ilabells. Sir, why do you walk alone, and Melancholly ? 
I have obſerv'd you droop much on the ſuddain, 
Ee es 

m , thou 

Of thy dead Mother ! who excell dher Sex: 
Fair, and not proud on't ; witty, and not vain; 
Not grave, but Wiſe; Chaſt, and yet kind and free; 
| Devout, not ſower ; Religious, not preciſe: 

| Inher no fooliſh affeCtation was 
' Which makes us nauſeate all good qualiries. 


6M Deereſt and moſt Honoured Father, ! 
i oarwmay aſp eng Lon me 
| coul rave ord ha Moth os F 
of her render care, qr. tongs. C 

wg n= my Child, never to grieve for that | 8 
contra tegten thoſ whom 1 love 
With tenderneſs I will embrace, when living 
And when dead ſtriveto forget 'em ſoon. | 

ab. What is it can affiift you now, dear Father ? 
Edw. Thou'rt wiſe, to thee. I can declare my grief; . 
Thy Brother has been by tags 

affe&tion, 


ne: He may have Children a Sir: 
ou are young enough yer to expect 
Many years comfare in Grandchtkdren. 
— SE Res he RL Motey ren: 
O Danghrer ber Aero 

Who has all the perfeftions wiſh © 
In womankind, ind might eo he rod: 
But-he neglefts her to enjoy lis Clowns, 
fooliſh ſports; and is averſe ro Marriage. 
not bave my name periſh in him. 
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Thas I uſt diſobey fo good « Farber: 


I to no puniſhment can be condemr'd 
Like to the Marriage with this fooliſh 
But by ill uſage of him, I will make him, 
If pollible, hate me as I hate him. 
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Enter Sir T imothy Shaklebead.. by "AW 
'17 1 ; 43] V/ 
Sir Tim. Oh my Fair Conzen, I ſpied yee, and chr made me give #0, wan: "MY" 


Horſe to come to you. 
Jſab. Me ? have you any buſineſs with mo ? 


Sit Tim. Buſineſs! ves Faith, I think I have, you know it well —_ but we 
' have had no ſport this: afternoon, and therefore I, made; haſt ty come.to yon. ..,;, 1: 11,0) 
Iſab.-$Such as you-ſhould haveno ſport made to, you, you ſhould make it forothersy, 
Sir Tim. Ay, us no matter for that ; but Couzen,' would you. buleye.it, we Werg7 
all bewitched, Mother Demdike and all her Imps were. abroad, I chink,;: but you. 338 
the pretty Witch that enchants my heart; This mult needs pleaſe hex. | 
Jab. Well ſaid, Academy of Compliments, you are well read I ſee. ... | | FI 
Sir Zim. Ods Bud, who would have thought ſhe had read that, , onal 


.* 


Iſab. Nay, for Learning and good breeding, let 7im alone. PIOMI03 23437 Wenll 


Sir Tim. Tim | 1 might be Sir 7amothy in your mouth though ne would hink amoT oT ; 
Iſab. lam ſorry the King beſtowed Honour ſo: cheaply. 
Sic Tim. N: ay, not ſo cheap neither; for though my Lady Mother had a: ear fri 


at Court, yet | was fain to give one a Hundred Ron, noone my Fees, lam 
that: Tis, hum g0 toag———- 


m0} Moot 21H 
[/ab. Was there ever fo fulſom a Fool! | _ Mr 7! 
Sir Tim. Beſides, I gave Thirty Guinnies for the Sword 1 was Kd wer op 
of his Nobles, for the King did not draw his own Sword npoh' me: ' -/ F 
Iſab. Do you abuſe the Nobility.? would a Nobleman ſell-you "i 
Sir Tim. Yes that they will, {{11 rhat or any thing elſe at Court. tamiire he.) was 
a great Courtier he talked ſo prettily to the Kings Dogs, and was 1o, 
_ them, and they were very kind to him, and he had great-interettin-teng ; He bad a 


their names as quick, and As mer and I don't know whoz, and, Roe wk Jo, 
I proteſt and vow; as if they had been Chriſtiars. 


[{ab. Oh thou art pretty Fellow ; hey tor little T5 of Lancaſhire. 


Sir Tim. You might give one ones title one would think; 1 ſay again, eſpecially one 
Thar loves you too. 


Iſab. Yes, I' will gye you your Title. 


Sir Tim. Thank you dear Couzen. | T9 hf ber rope Fs. 
I/ab. Take that, and your proper Title, Fool, | bim @ box «n the ear. 


Sir Tim. Fool! 1 defi you, I ſcorn your words, Bs arial you ſhould be 
ſouncivil, thatit is: Little thinks my Lady Mother 'how Iamuſed, 

[/ab. Once for all, as a Kinſman I will be civil coyou ; but-if you dare make love 
tome, Vie make' thee ſuck an example, thou ſhalt be a terror to all fooliſh Sf 

Sir Tim, Foolſh ! ha, ha, ha, thar's a pretty jelt; why han't 1 been, ar " 


the Inns of Court? I bave ſpent my time well indeed if 4 be a Fool (ill : 
Rat ſuch #Fool ry” you over for all this. 


| of 4% 3% 
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ib  lomy .never to be Scke no fem; > 


he he er? 6 | IC wits, mannerleſs Koight, who 


bur rode cor wag Small wares would ; i ſerves bur. t9/- 
"make thy folly more eminent. 
"HAST forſogth, ſomebody ſhall know this. 


knows thee knows ir. ., Doſt thou think, becauſe thy fooliſh - 
Lee DO 3 we peube Cawdles and afternoons Luncheons, thou art 


with morning 
ge make Lore nee ea Dog if thou dareſt but ſpeak once more of Love, . 
a9 .. 


Sir Tim. Mum, mum, no wx. W I be fad, I ſhall be heard ſome-where. Will your 
Father ou in theſe things, ha Gentlewoman? 
DEN Bet, mae to ven Heart, if, you- bent gone now ** 


Tell if 
ly Us hes, you. 527 WW +6 Ho Ex.. Sir Tim... 


_—_ mths 


Iſab. My Dear, art thou comme ! Yiics been juſt now tormented by thy fooliſh. - 
__ awkward Courtſhip, forgive me _ | make ſo bold with him, 
hee do, can ll be as 6 thang tpepgh. be 200k III 
Plague, for oo obs 


is baſhful, indhiſerens, ar gat 1 perceive, tO My great: COMr - "-Y 
foes 99.7-p Lowngr all; Buz mins ls ere, 6 ; and on my Canſcienceinlove - 


(ok. Well dey nary 3 oqyer to where we are deſigned, that's certain. . 

Mt lam a-free ear ſtand up og, my Liberty, and Prov - 

On Il be 'mautineer an thy fide; | hate the impoſe of a | 

*trs as bad. as Popery. 
{ab, We will be Husband and Wiſe to one anather, dear Thecdoſaa. 
Lad pro ws a brace of Sparks we ſaw ar the Spaw, Ll am apt .to believe 

45/9 Banes if they were here. «1 
oft and Doubt /, they write us word they will be bere ſuddenly, bur ] have 
DIO, 1s fo reſalved in whatever he p:apoles, 1 mult diſpair of « 

—_—: 'Bellfert, though he is too reaſonable to force me to Marry any neg * 

rea he Spas. in honour, to your Father. 

” - Thee. 'Nay, ut thou. thinkeſt of ſubjettion ſtill, og, I echer, we are. a deſperate 
6aſe: No, muriny, mwtiny, I lay: S. 
ab. And no maney, ao money will our Fathers ſay. _ 

Theo, If Our TONES will not take us upon thoſe Terms they are not worthy of. us. .. 

i ey will, farewell Daddy, fay I. 

IF fo; Lwill be as a Rebel, and, as brick as thou art for thy life; Pur 
 chon  the are ſuch Knights to take Ladies with nothing ! 1 am 
ſcarce ſo vain though I am a woman. 

Theo. I would nor live without vanity for the Earth; if every one could ſ:2 
own Ko 'twould bea fad World. 


_ T7 : 


_ 
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7ab. Thon Caift-right, ſire the world would b# "almoſt depopillared, molt men 
Wonld hang themſelves. It; wet, age.c 
Ther. Av, and women too : Is there any creatnre ſo happy as your afteCted Lady? 
or conceited Coxcomb ? ; | 
I/ab. 1 muſt confeſs they have a happy error, that ſerves their rurn better thantruth; 
brit away with Philoſophy, and let's walk on and conſider of the mopre' weighty magz- 


ters of our Love. a 
Thee. Come along my Dear. Ex, Jakes ond Theodocis: © 
Enter Sir Timothy. | 


Sit Tim. What a poxis the matter ? She has piſfd upon a Nettle to tay, or elſe the 
Wirches have bewitched her. Hah, now 1 of Witches, 1 am plaguelly afraid, 


. and all alone : No heres Nuncle Tomas. 


Enter Tho. Shaklchead. 


Tom. Sha. How now Conzen ? | 

Sir Tim Couzen ? plain Couzen? You might have 'more -matiners Uncle,” Sfleſh, 
and one gives you an Inch, you take an EI, I fee F breeds | 

Tim Sha. Well, Sir Timothy, then, Byr Lady I thought no ; Bur lam your 
Lncle Le tell a thar. | | 

Sir Tim. Yes, my Father's younger Brother. What a Murrain do we keep you 
for, but to have an eye over our Dogs and Hawks, to drink Ale with the Termants 
( when they come with Rent or Freſents ).in Black Jacks, at the upper endof «Brown 
Shovel-board 1able in the Hall ? to fit at lower end oth* board” at meals, riſe make 
your Leg, ard rake away your Plate ar ſecond Courſe? And you to be thus familiar! 

Tem Sha. Pray forgive me good Couzen: Sir Timorby, 1 mean. ws 

Sir 79». Very well, you will be ſaucy again Uncle. Udstud, Why was I Emight- 
ed but ro have my Title given me ? My Father, and Lady Mother car: give it mme, and 
fich a Fellow as you, a meer younger Brother to forger it. | 4 

Tem Sha. Nay, ray, hand yee yeou mun ta't in good part, 1 did bar forgera bir, 
good Sir Time: by. CY 

Sir 729#. My Mother would be in a fme'taking abour it, and the knew it. 

Tem Sha. Nay, pray now do not fav onght ro my Lady, by th*Maſs who'l be &en 
ſtark wood an who hearson't. But look 2, looka, here come th' Caurſers,- the Hare 
ta's playd the Deel with us to neeghr, we han' been aw bewitct!'d. 

Sir Tem. Av, ſo we have, to have the Hare vaniſh in-open Field before all our fa- 
ces, and our eyes never oft from her. 

Tom Sha. Av, and then an awd Wife ( they cawn her Mother Devvdike ) 10 ſtart 

4p ith ſame pleck? ith” very tpot o grawnt where we loſten puſs: 


17 9T 


Reon tr Fi EL, and ether reac POR Choplai, 


Sir Edw. Theſe are Prodigies you tell,” they cannot be; ne rice i 

Sir Feff. My ſences deceived: ——— Is there a Juſtice in Loncaſkire has ſo much 2 
$kill in Witches as I have? Nay, Ile ſpeak a proud word, outhall curn-e loofh's- * 
gainſt any Witch-finder in Europe; I'd make an AG of if he were alive.. -- 

Young Har. Nay, Ile fwear 'tis true, a Pox on that awd Mother 
ha's marry all our ſports, and almoſt kill'd Two Brace of Greyhounds worth a Thou- 
fand 


Sir Edw. Dreams, meer Dreams of Witches, old womens pee Names oo | 
ſach a Fool as you would make him. | 
"inok Dreams! mercy u me ! are you ſo profane to deny Witches? 
Heaven defend: you deny he exiſtence of Witches? Ts very Athe-! 


way Incorrigible ignorance ! is ſuch as youu are Atheiſtical, terwendbegadt 
the Devils power with that-of on =: "1p ſuch ſimple: Parſons carmaren- 
dure to bear the Devil diſhonour'd. ; - 

Sir Feff. No Witches? Faw ltave hang d above Eourſcore... Read Bodin, Remigi- 


Nider, Fnſtiter, Godelman, and More, and Malew Malefcorum, a great | 
a Debs, Ne, To EE Wiches, very ſweetly. 
Sir Edw.. Malleat a Writer, he has read nothing but the tirles I ſee. \ 


Sir Feff. Oh 1 a man, Mallexs was a great man; Read Counen, read the Ar- 
tidote againſt Artviſin : Well Ile make work among your Witches. 11/5 7 
_— Ay good Sir Feffery do, Uds Lud they grow @ bold one hane go a | 
Cs, Heng or Hawking for 'em one of theſe days; and then all che joy of Me 
Ones gone 3.3 AK2Q | ; 


br Why are thoſe all the joys of Life ? Ne. ben 2 
Hay. Ay Godsfleſk are they, 1'd not give a Farthing to e without: 
KM rgy o Fn <= - agg - 1 this _ 


The. Sha. Nay; byr Lady, 1 mun have a faup of Ale now and then, beſides ſpares, 
Sir Feff. Why terey any fon, Sir Tamorby, ſaw the Hare vaniſh, and the Witch ap- 


pear. 
Sir Ti». That I did upon my Honour Sir Feffery. 
2 =: a | ; » pr ae! I” | py > w- 1 fT 


$1711 0-3 34: 01, Enter Chd, : \.oi1 rid hae? © 
_ So ho, here's the Hare again. | k 


Har. Ha Boys, loo on the Dogs, more ſport, 
W. Tis almoſt dark, edgy aan «mow ſpon. 
| ng Tins enough fy. tha [knees 


Sir Feff. Now, Sir Edward, do you ſee, the Hareis vaniſh'd, and here i <r\s 
Sir Yes, I ſee tis almoſt , the Hare is ron from your” tired Dog, 
here is a __ Woman gathering of ſtic | 
Smerk, Avant thou filrby Hag, 1 defy thed and allchy works. 
Clod. This 1 by wer ry Sir, you are a Scholar, pray defend me. 
Sir Teff. ou ſhall ſee how the Witches fear me. 
Nr Jo 7 old women har - reaſon/to feat you, you have hang'd fo 
. Now Tim Shaklebead, and you Cled, lay hold o'th* Witch quicktyy now! 
A miy skill, wee ſeavch her, } wartant (hs hes biggs or fears a h 11 
about her parts tht ſhall be nameleſs; then w22Itiuve her warc1cl eight and fourry 
bours, and kk with Needles, to keep her frum ſleeping, and muke her co: tek, Gad 
ſhee'l confets any thing in the world thenz and if nor, after a!l, wee | tye her Thumbs 
and great Toes together and fling her into your great Pond. Let me alone > wich her; 
I warrant ye, come, come, come, where are you! | 
Sir Ed. So 1 muſt have a poor old woman murfder'd m my Horſe. 
Meuber Demdike knocks down Tom Shakles | 


— Es | 
Tas Why byr Lady, rhe Deels ith' matter, the old Hag has knock ns both 

dawn, and is vaniſhe under grawnt I think. | 
Sir Edw. Your fear has knockt you down, and the old woman has eſcapyd. 
Sir Feff.. No, no, ſhe has done't ; a Witch has a mighty ſtrength - Six men are not 

ftrong enough for a Witch of Fourſcore. 

hoe He ons prethy, Sir Feffery, let's home and drive theſe fables out of her 
Sir Feff. Nay, 1 know how to deal with her, He ſend my Wertatit, and a 

ble with that is enough to bear ſix Witches, ay, ſix the ableſt Wirches on 'em 

you'd wonder at it, but faith 'tis true. F.xexm ome). 


Mother Demdike re-enters. 


Demd. Ha, ha, ha, how I have fooled theſe fellows, let 'em go home and prate 8- 
bour ir, this ni ->- "mz in Sir Edwar#'sCeller, and ugh ar the Juſtice. Bur to 


the Night. 
She fig? 
Come, CG why do you ſtay ? 
, Our CITE 
# The Ow! is flown from the Oak. - 
na Libe dd Ban de Toad do creek. 
The Foxes bark, the Screerch-Ow!l ſcreams:] 
' . Wolves howl, Bars fly, and the faint beams 


of erm, 


Seb | 


et bole ith Die, Nat fvemate) 
Now all our 
well nes et fe. 


CO ECNNIITT one = | 
Enter Mather Dicken, Hargrave , Mal, Speroer po 


Dn Wigs all fo tardy grown ? 
are You V 
Maſt 1 the work paritritn alone w 7 SOR 
Dicken.' b Be patient Dame, wee! all oboy. ol 2d wi 
os. eras, ax wort poop. 
To yonder Hall : 
"Our Lord Weel call, 1 
drm cog 
[Pla _ & 
And plunge the ue! eo the Mi ar hs 4, wow 


_ 


[Bat hev They tear the Back Law i rim and pow 
end CES hole. - EY 
5 Deber, Deber, do not Stay, £10 (114 mode fr mo 
Lined, Waves goYport and play; Ke 
he the the Fe Gat Sal and ply; Y - wr ? 
Cone hn _ A ; NS 
"Lnpeg hae , nnd raiſe.a Seorm,.. | vw ea al 


5is ſome Sea Sand 1 have 1: is. 2099; 3 hom 
Which thus into the Air 1 Throw. Gor, - $i in =? 


LAY 


q rs ) 
Which I over my Shoulder SO, 11nd 810% $91 217 "O 1701) 10 


Into the weſt, rv make winds ox Cr Ray { offs bt +: 1:42 adT 
Now water here, and urine? Vu 2 wor nin ai 4 
And with your Sticks ttir it ra 6. 19200” 
Now dip your brooms, and, toſs. them high, +41 fort 414 
To bring the Rain down ffom the Sky. \ \ fs weld © 
Not yet a Storme? / 5] i YooW is 26 30 
The Air with every dreadftl fo 27 miſo >:1b2 Mi 


UP 
goes of 3 g!fort ads owl 


And with hive vipers beat the ground. 


They as 4 it Fas ney br hw, biſs, ery 
TOE ens ene ery 
xl 
Song of rhpy a 
< Ode as, Lata T nc i moth wid 
And the Skies Pour & 8 
Down all their Store. 
k Thander: and Lightent: 
And now the Nights black, : +: + N15 0) 284d | 
Heark how the Clouds crack. nv; mig row fe s 2G 
CES © TIO 0: wol 44a? 
{2.1 15 - "11 Thundert and Lightews. 
A bollow din the Woods now make, tf 4 hrs of 
The Vallies tremble, Mountains EY [ES \ 
And all the living Creatures quake. £45 b 
Timmy id Lighem 
hy the 


29rd LOA 


Sleepy fowl, 1 brig gw b ? } BriA 
— Swear, the high Seatirew, | nt. J 


the nghrd Dogud how. 


| Demdike fdenks. Now no-one wht 16rs all be git; 
Our Maſter we ſhall meet anon, 
Yerwoen the hours of twelve and one. | 2. * 


Pg 3 Tiga ny og 
Enter Clod with a Candle and Lanthorn 


Clown. Whaw, what a Storm s this! I think Moger Domdike and all ber Dee 
are abroad to neeght, *tis ſo dark too v0 vv: 
Oh the Deel, the Deel, | 
e * ® Ove ofthe a wa 

help! help! ths s Marker EEE age 
Demdike, | 
what mun 1 d? 1, Me 

dawn, fiwawnds A 
| Wm ty here ar 


"Mp 


Tx! Spry, 
mart, 124 qo) <iotl 


Dowbry | ll © 1607. ok 
eats ba rar f \226b3--wliach 


Bell, Was there ever ach a Storm raiſed on a fuddai the e Sky being cle andho- 
appearance on't before ? 

Dowbt. Burt the worlt part of our misforrune is to be one of one ny je ine 
Conntrey, the night fſadark-tharOwls and Batsare wildred!”' ' 

Bell. There is 1s no help, Cover the Saddles,” and. ſtand with the Horſts 
Hgo.: wile wenn | and: ſheleer' our ſebres' here j the Tempeſtis 
cannot lat. 

Doubt. Now Philoſophy help us to a lile patience, Heaven be GE.” 


2d. Thel croubles we Knight Errancs muſt endure when we march it ſearch of 


Dewbr, wand wewentions otro Oegtne me ers 
w H balley. I fear roo ( after Rs En to hunt here 
will never take. | 

- Belk. Why So? 

Dowbr. Will any body think that a man i tx ighrwis honld ch this Hill 
canrey tone untſmen that think there's no (i ito a 

es, are Huntſmen that t no ſport 
Necks or Gollet-bones beſides, there is mv other way to wo hope ro ee our Miltreſſes: 
by this means we ſhall troll out my Miſtrefies Brother, who-loves, and 
nothing but Country ſports. -- By thar we may-get /a with Sir 
Harfourt, whois reported to bea wiſe, honeſt, hoſpitable, true min.*” And 
that will bring ns into Sir Fefiry Sholebeads family, Whally being in the mi 
wr them. . 

[Powbr. Lam refolve&-to ſee:my Miſtreſs, what ere comes ont, et {oa 
Your Twkſtire Spaw was a faral place to me, I loſt a hearr- there, Heaver knows 
when | ſhall find it again. 

| Bell, Thoſe interviews have ſpoiled - me for a' man off this World,” 1 can * cookie 
throw of my. looſe . corns of Love upon a Tennants Daughter in the Countrev, -of- 


think of Cuckokding' a Keeping Fook inche City ; | am grown os pirttl- a whining 


LATIE EY as:any Romance-can furniſh'us with. 
That we ſhould ſcape in all the Taw of France and: aly; where 
ESI re LOT WeONEGSEN wy 
humour, wit and beaut ACETRC. | 
Bell. Beldes, my 1 Mn 
Dewbt. To you your Iſabells's equal. 
" Bell, We, art pretty fellows fo.talk 
are lights in many Rooms, it muſt be a 
Dawbr, Ic_is (©, dark, and 
=_ fellow, of thisplace, come and guide us? We 


Ob: Oh! what mun Ay do? Ay am well SR oy wget 


Sure 
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Help, bedlp, Murder, Murder. 

Bull. What a Devil s here a fellow fallen from theTop of a Tree ? 

Doubt. Sdeath is this a night to climb in ? what does this-mean f 

Cd. Ob Oh! 
, Bell. Here, who-art thou? Whats che matter ? 

Chad, Ohthe Deel ; avant, 1 defy theeandall ray warks. 

Doabr. Is he drunk or mad ? give ame thy hand, -1 hep che. 

£J:d; Began, Witches Idefy ye, belp! help. 

Bell. What dolt thon talk of ?' we -are no Winches nov: Devils bur +ravellers that 
have loſt our way, -and will reward thee well if thou-wile guide us mto ie. | 

. Cld. An yeow been a -mnon'Ay'ſt rat wy a bir, *yeow' mart tack a'care o 
your ſells, te plecs haunted with Buggarts, an Wirches, oneof un took: my Condle 
20d; Larthorn ourof ny hor, and few-along wy it; and an other Ser me-o top's thy 
tree, where I feel dawn naw, Ay ha well neegh Aer 6 my theegh. 

Deabs, Ihe fellow s mad, 1neher underftand his words, nor his Sence, predhee 
how far is it to Whalley ? 

Chd. Why 4 are quite befaid th OE mon, yeow Shoulden a ' Powe, an 
th' bonk by as O\ s,and then # at yare, "and turn'd dawn *th' 


4 ;Steevoo'rh' reeght.nont.. - - / 
. Prithee dorvt tell us what we ſhould have done, but how-far it 4s _ Wha 


Be, 


Cled. Why marry four mail and a bir. 

Dowbt. Wee'l give che2 an Angel and ſhow us the way thither. 

; £1:d. Marry thats Whaint I conno ſee my hont, haw con Ay ſhow yeou to Whalley 

tonceght. 

Bel. Canſt thou ſhery us to any bouſe where we-may bave Shelter and Lodging e9 
night ? we are Gentlemen and ſtrangers, and will pay you well fort. ... 

Clad. Av byr Lady conLth' beſt lndgingand! diet too-imaw Loncaſtire, Yorider 
. at th honigh where yeow ſeen th leeghts* there. 

Doubt. 'Whott honſe is- that ? 

Clad. .Why- what a pox,wwhere han yeow bred? thy yeow are Srrongets indeed ! 
-why,'tis Sir Tedard Harfewris, he Ker-ps app n hewſerto all Gerary, yoou it be weicoms 
-to him by day and by nezgat M.*; Lord of aw'here abaurs. 

— Bell. My Miſtreiles' Father, Luck uf 'it be - thy will, have at my Jabells, Canſt 
:thon gnide us thither ? 

Cled. Ay, y net pe Company there-naw, Su fefery Shakltbeod, ad 
; the Knight his Son, and Bonghter 

Dowbs. Lucky above my wiſhes, o myiDear Theodoſia, buwmy beart leaps ather! 
prethee guide us thither, wee'l pay thee well. 

- Oled.. Come on, 1 am &n breed aur o-h#-Gnces,.J was: ne'er ſo *froeghrend fin 1 
br Lone iS.. a v and youſtall lead the-fore- 

O0 are Our men 'U 
oſt; pomgatama/ owns <- 2 — 
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____ Notes upenthe Magick, RES 


4 This is a folemn deſcription of a fit time for Witches to be at work. 6 The- Spindle or Wiitel” © 
is uſed-in thels conjurations, M-:7tial mn i ue for epraltiog the Moon, bÞ. 9. Ep. 3. Se nance 
Theſſ alico lunam did icere rhom's © lib. 2. Ep. 67. Cim ſetta Choico Luna Vapulat rhombe, Lucan who 
of al! the Poets writes with the moſt admirable height t Witchcraft in his ſixt Book, makes the * 


FeTT 4TH 200031 


foyrvuroets ef. 
fagieveariny"« 


ar ut Sett. 


Lf. bb. 3. 4i/qufitionm M ie 


e Images, | 
orum = qurildam "ov cos Hnquine 146 Ap 
þ = [of - by 

ong et morre Germ» (cr, ys, reporiebanitur fret 
na et Trav er 1omen Gormanzcs plunues raou's infuw 
leficia quibus ere-/11117 anim s nuwmun inf*res Jan; #- 
examples of vfing Images in Witchcraft, Hor. lib. wen and Woolen 
ger, Lowact ejugies cr a7 alters cerea, &c. Ovid Epift. Hypſipile to Jaſin, Devover ab/e 

cerea fing:t, Hor, 13. Epod. movers cares 1 magimes, Ovid, Amer. , 6. ? | 
fixit nomuna cera. f Ovid ibid, et mediltth iihes int jectiy uroet acus 11 Ep. before \ . 
that Verſe, Er mtſerum tenues in jecur urget acus. See Bodin. Demonoman. hb. 2.C | 

of ftuff to this purpoſe. One in my memory had this kind of Witcheraft fwarn > 
Soy, belbigiies, c— —__ yy $417 8. od: Camdia & Sageann: _ ditetbre © 
mor » met am. 7 3 KENUT : APV 0671/1638 #7 Pl perfiundie” 1 
Sanguine foſſes. , All Witches, ancient and ak png fakd to have one at their conven 
tions which they honour with a title. , Apers mentions the Regins bend, OE, bs. 
lib. 2. queſt. 9. and this is found in all Mite exarrinations of Witches. #5 Deber is faid tobe 


of the night, that flies about and does miſchief, and in Tempeſts, Per. dr 
in page 14. And Bodin, /ib. 2. cap. 4. | is the Daemon of the 


.. 


: 


ee hb. r. cap. 23. and cap.29 
iftere:t from the following.) For i 
&c. fee Nider Cari «4 


\bubs 
Co. he adds the uſe of rotten Sage. / Lucen, lib. 6. Mirdtur 
verber 48 immot um vioo cadaver, | uſe live Serpents here upon 
{ed noiſes Lncay in the Book, avant SEE Ns ne 


was yu $11 rang = 456 


DT te 


Lage 


m 
s excantare Deos -cm/wudi; 


ACT. IL 


Enter J/abella and Smerk. 
OW thu inſolence pro vokes me ! aſide. 
| tle was gocer ! eo him. 
Smerk. Cav any one bebold thoſe x 
Ad itt fowtumts of Love be web. 


Ifab. 4's elow has oa memo well 2s Schoolmes. 
Smer eeyes row mR—_ Burnmg-glaſſes 
That ro my Jens very he Ad eb bem 5 
Ifab. \Vhat a fuſtien Fools this ! Is this language 
For a Drome? 
Smerk. Are not Divine: made of thoſe Elements 
Which make wy other men : Divines may be 
Is love 1 
—_ they make love to the Daughter without 
The conſent of rhe Father ? 
_ Smerk. Undoubredly, as Caſuifts muſt determme. 
Iiab. 1/7 not common ſence, without a Caſaiſt, tell 
Us when we do wrong, i fo the Law we are 
Bound to « not plam 


Smerk. Submit to 7 mn Doom: HIRENSs 


Gn > GR 
above deriy'd ; nd fe tr 
wr” 4 Ir it not fit 1 F, 
ETAL, 2 Lady, ro net 1 bm 
Tour Farber bas not reverence enough 
For the Church and Churchmen, 
Beſides, Tle rell you, 
He u Atheiſtically inclin'd : pardon 
For be believes yo Wrke wy a 
Poor perſon ac 105 
an rn, Jn cr 
Ifab. Tour in need; mf lee, Tic amiable. 
Smerk. Ab ſaveet Madam ! 


Ifab. Who can bebold your face without pleafire? or 
Conſider your parts withaut Reverence? | 


: | s 03 
>, - . — > PLS 
o F -—- 
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Smerk.-O Lird, I with | — 
evvilities ED I I of [45 


merk. "Ts that I mainly aim at next the enjoyment 


lab. Aey fer my flo thin #7 
May 1 flatter my ſelf to think you are im carne 

Smack. Ns ey me# mbiing Zink; 

lab. And /o am L 

rg yur er der tre +7 apr ——_— 

Ifab. Ti | Pedants, t orm me with 6 [t | 4 
tle parſonical re oe 4 Girdle thou art % {oF ard 
hang thy ſelf ; ſome have vouchſaſ'd to uſe it to that 
Carate,—a fourney*man Divine, as thy Father was a Taylor, 
fer up for bamſelf, to bave the impudence to pretend love to-me ! 

merk. My funition yet, I ſay, deſerves more reverence. 

Iſab. Does is make you not an Aſs, or not a Taylors Son ? 

_—_ It equals me with the beſt of Gentry. dba ay » yah - 

b. How Arrogance ! Can any power gi the Kings "2. 
ute” Guild vnce way a _— _—_ «cmd lh he 
puts | 4 Parſons Wife? Bleſs me! to be carried 10 an antique building, wit 
pn wes and huge lron-bars, like an old ddd oe 7 Wi 
aburd toorwith delapidations. To lye im Darneux' Curtains, and a Bedr-Tefter, carvd wi 
Idolatroas Images, ont of two hoatd of old Timber : or to bave for a Friend or 'a Lying mn, one 
mtr Loy Chamblet, and to be dreſ> and undreft by my Codkmaild, wh s my 
Woman and my C | - | 

med fluff, if thee fa © 


d, and ſerves me and the Hogs. 
ſhion, with guilt Leather in k Veaf 'with a great 
, 5, & A . 
4 Carpet of he fend THe | prdiaps' | 


ffmking Ruilia Leather Chairs, and an 0; h on 
your Chimney for « ' pair of Tables, A Cheſr-board, your frame of Wax Candle-and” > 
acco-pupes. 3 1295 - $84 47. 
Smerk. No, no, no, Madam. ; #© IS; | > Dias 2 
lab. On the -otber fide, Shelves fur bage Filices, by which you would wi oomarnthu?, 3 


you 

ad man ; wolumes firions upon a reed ; | 

dah brody nt een Nr) mild i 
Smerk. I under ſt and the mode, Madam, and contenmn ſuch « | 6 


Ch b h, dl l . - * « ), | 
your Groom, P. an, Carter, Butler, Tithe-gatberer all in one, uh 
bead new kemb d and flick'd, with a ftare'd-Band and no Cuffs. 


Snierk. My merits will provide you better, pleaſe to bear we. 


bp 


W. bS/ 
Tab. Tes, I know your merits. 
an Hine, with ſome Sixteen Trees =" pelo Son 
arder-pares hem d m with panes of 
of Bees, wv a Mare and He's ca g- 4 Peaccth Gy; wi Hem. 


ny ct Pe 


Emin 


Smerk. All rheſe I much 4ſps J0u bear. 
Ifab. Hear, yes, bow I ſbo [7 have = is entertain my Vi 3ſitors with, but — Prumes 
and Honycombs, an 4 fring ay" bartled with Lymcon-pdll,. without all febs And 
Id I march abro 


twould be ris jou Canonical Husband, a 

Mare big with Foal, yh both hand; upen bo Girdle, and when _—_ Ep omar 

_ or 4. of Groom, off ſlips my mimble Hushand feb, then belps me dn. And 
[. I have painted thee, and what thou art to truſt to, m thy colours. 


" Smerk. I fora” pan —_—. wile wr paſſunt: Hear wy propeſuvens. 

Ifab. No, _ 

Smerk. 1 beſerch ds Frm may wth ſale, that will undo me. I ſhall deſiſt, 1 
ſhall defift. Ex. I[abells. 

TS ot 

Fry ny xc ty ons ef ſbe bad been h 

I a ſworn, courte ; in bo-ve wth moe. 
Fo ne f bp clone il has my Lady anger'd you? If ſhe can, her 

te, = og 

Smerk. Nothing, Mrs. Suſan, nothing, but to be thns diſpis'd. Cay 

Suſan. Dear Sir, can I ſerve you inany thing ? 1 am bound. I ne're bare been 


elevared by an ur 8 ; methinks I never ſhould have enough of your powerful Mi» 
giltry, ſweer Sir 
Smerk. Piſh: pony holy > uo To bumſelf. 
Suſan. Dear man, now, come drive away this 
S... we methy hand; let's fit es 
Bur ſhall my 1 


How! m' hand ! go too. 
ib comes in with me : 


Suſan. 1 


7 1 had rather be a Courſing an rwere time oth' day. 
Sir Edw. Now Son, for your own good and my farisfaftion, I would have 


fince her Father and 1 am agreed ) Coreg urgent 4 
Cds Shot} ve ng bes 


Yo, Har. What haſte Sir? Gn har part I carenot for Marriage, not L 1 love my 


Neighbours, a Cup of Ale, and-my 1 | care fornought elſe. 

&c Bw (Bur ther rhy Mecder was too Yeotwoas fo my iſh) Toad Sink 
that by thy fordid mind thou wert a Stranger to my Blood ; if you be not rul'd 
by me, allure your ſelf Ile make you a ſtranger to my Eſtate. 


Yo. Har. hy abacr Dapian =o hah, wr pod 
Sir Edw. No, part of its entail d ; and if you will not marry where I direct 
your Siſter will obey me, and may bring me one toinherit ir. Conſider thae. (I 


Enter 7 beodeſia. 


Here comes your Miſtriſs, beautiful and good as any of her Sex. Sweet Couſin be 
Jo ay oth Son : Ie wait on you again. Exe. 
Theo. Your Servant Sir. How I be entertaurd by this Dolr! How much ra- 
'ther had he be wih ' Juſtices and Farmers, in a low Thatch d Houſe, with.a 
ſmooth Black -Porof Ale in his hand, or with his Kites, Dogs and Cartel? x 


w_ 


Yo. Har. Whata Devilſhall I fay ro hernow? I had as leive knock my headagainſt 
PSY 


"the wall as make Love. Will you pleaſe to fit down Couſn? 
Theo. Ay Couſin. And G«ll Giſt « leep if 1 can. 
Yo. Har. 'Twas a great Storm, and roſe very ſaddainly to night Couſin, 
Theo. Very true. 
Yo. Har. Pox, I don't know what to'fay to her. Afede. 
Tis almoſt over tho' now. To her, 
Theo. *T's'f. 


'upon reputation, in Ale, with honeſt Tom Shaklebead. 
What do you think tis a Clock Madam ? 

Theo. Six minutes paſt eight by mine. 

Yo. Har. Mine{oes faſter. Is yours Aſpenwold; ? 


Tober, 


Theo. No Tompions. | DUB LD 


Yo. Har. Tis q'very pretty one! Piſh, 1 can go no farcher, norL 
Theo. "Tis Bed-time. 


Yo: Har. Ay (6 it is, and I am main ſleepy byr Lady, 


"Courſing had gotten me a woundy Stomack, | > OR. BE . 4 


And 1 eat like a Swine Faith -and Troth. 


D 2 
% 


*.,\ 
Www 


Yo. Har. —_ nw _+1 > crate making Love; a deuce rake tot A 


Yo. Her, Tis ſv, What a Devil ſhall { fay*more? } Weald re ar fx downs & 
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Theo. ne you cetkiy EY r Stomack. 
Yo. Har. You have heard e ſtory, we cours'd a Witch all day OY 


er Demdike. 
Theo. Tis well you did not catch her, $'would have been 
Yo. Har. Ha, ha, ha, well Iyow thar s very well. 1 hope Sir Re vill ba hang-the 
Witch ; I am ſure ſhe has tired my Dogs and me ſo, that I am fo I can ſcarce 


hold up my head by'r Lady. 

Theo. 1am tired too: This dulneſs is almoſt astedious ashis making of Love would 
be. 

Yo. Hay. If 'twould hold up now, we ſhould have fme wearher. for Hawking to 
morrow, and then have at the Powts. 

Theo. Your Hawks would nor fly at Mother Demdife too. 

Yo. Her. Nay, marry I cannot tell: But would'yon wonld go a: Hawking, you 


ſhould ride upon a Pad of mine, ſhould carry you with a Bumper in your hand, and 


wes augpu 
I am for no Field ſportsI thank you Sir. | 
Yo. Har. Now can't I ſpeak a word more. : 5 + They paws. 
Theo. Now methinks we are meer man and Wife already, wihout mhatrying for the 
matter. Hah, he's a-ſlcep, and ſhores like the Baſe-pipe of an Organ: Tho' 1 like his 
indifference better than I ſhould his Love; yer I bave no patience to bear ſleeping in . 
my face; that'sa little too much. 
Yo. Har. Oh Lord, what's that! Oh Mother: Demdike ! Oh, oh, rhe Witch, the Witch! 
Theo, He talks in his | I- believe, cen as well, as when he's awake. 
Yo. Her. Murder, m , oh help, che Witch ; .ch he Whck, ob, th Maker | 
Theo. He talks and dreams of the Witch: Ile tryca trick with him. 
She pulls rhe chair from under him. Fr exix. 
Yo. Her. Oh help, help, the Witch, the Witch, ay.there ſhe vaniſhe : 1 ſaw ber, 6b 
tall up he Chimary. [le go to Sir Feffery, and take my Oath preſently. Oh 1 


Emter Iſabella, 


© Ada ci 
Ohthe Witch, the Witch, Mother Demdike. Exit yor Haro 
': Iſab. What ails the Fool, is he mad ? | N 
* Here's a Coil with Witches. 


Enter Sir Jeffery, Lady Shacklebead and Sir Timothy. = 
Sir Tow. Oh Madam, are you there? Ihave done your errant. 4 
L. $hz. Your Servant Couſin. . 
_ Your Ladiſhips humble Servent. = 

" Sha. Look you Couſin; Lady me no Ladies, -unle6 you be civiller to Sir Tiwe- 


% 5+ 


- 


oF me 90 Boy, nd po her, Gad'I bore up brithly- 
6 7Aponry LI was young, would have-=Well 


$4 fp youve ot Wanny ver Tir toe 7 a TN 
 arnk Rites Sr Fon bold. hold ; Tae meds 
Sr Jeff nearby thou ſhalt have ir + 'well, thou arras notable « wo- * 
man as any is within Fifty miles of thy head, Ie fay that for thee. +8 
La. Shs. Pray Couſiniconceive me, breeding is a fine ; but yon havealways-* 
———— I have, for my part, been often at , lodg'd in Covemt-Gar- | 
der, ay, and been inthe drawing Room too: Peer creature, ſhedoos nor know when F 


Sir 5 Proy mine my Chicken, ſhe's he beſt brod Woman in the Cou 
IEEE wn mart "pe I have RE, rs 
care andc 


hong Ay, and too. 
L. Sha. 1 Y, and een ned 0, mae and Se Fw ics, which 
we have perform'd in On about us ſo well. 


Iſab.. peel ngovmin at * 
Sir Tins. wo you know well enough * New youbeak 65 i done wank var hel 


in 
WET. Beſides eemorell you, Se Thonch7's perſons an his 
erg, tw No jce, «chough it —— yes Vigors 
ows and Now and Our reering our Fay; waned wer; 
Sir "Well, cow ar het ken Woman i ain Tl fy that for thee 


Iſab. confeſs all this Madam. / | 
Sir Tim. Oh, do you ſo; +", 
La. Sha. Pra give me leave, not one Knight in the Land dreſſes Leer 'or wears > 
Sir Tim. My T = wg lard, 

im. My 7 oc Hye and the beſt Wi -maker in 'Exg one” 

the HER 16) ate A _ 
Sir Ti I ay things premis'd, it is not- fit ro uſe my 

uncivily : 1 am loath to complain to your Father, conſider and be wile. I know xe 


are coy, that's decent ; I, m Walinegs Fae. 

Teff. Ay y bye Lady was fe Well I thought ] never have won thee's.« 
Thou wert a a 
La. Sha. fee I wernos wickets * packs 
Iab. L dncwrige pany yels es, I uncivit to mv , YES what mak#thee- © 

think ſo ? 1 aſſure your Ladiſhi beats bien ao denies Whar Couſm art ang. 3 
for a jeſt ? I think no man like or wy pare: | bk : 5 
Li . Why, look you-Sir Timetby. q Ye ths 
muby Dey, Enna Ing morn _ y- 
am. ſwear Vow thought in earneſt nn tam "Re 
bumble Servanc. OE _ a *: 
La. She. Fell wor! lewroyou 


La. Sha.' Come, eome away, por 4 your | fyingt- 
Sir Tim. Well, -but have you {© good an opinion of- me 2s 


youtnterr m2 
Iſab. The verv ſame I allure-you, 


ir Zim. Ah my dear pretty Rogue! Then I le-marry you proforely, and make you 
a Lady. 


Jab Let me ſee, are they outof hearing ? 
Cir Tim. Com f: th, ler's kiſs upon that buſineſs, here's a Parſon inthe Houſe; nay, 
feth, ferh, I muſt kiſs thee, my dear little Rogue. 
1ab. Stand off Baboon, nay, a Baboon of good parts Exceeds thee; Tho Mag- 
rot, Inſet, worle then any nalty thing, the Sun's Farther to. 
Sir Tim, What do you begin to call names again ? bur this is in Jeſt roo-prithee , 
Let me Kiſs thee, pray dear, 'feth do. 
Iſab. In jeſt! Heaven is m witnels theres not a living upon Two Leggs 1 
Ke not chuſe before Thee. nn 
Sir Tim. Holloo, Wheres Sir Zeffery and my Lady? 
Iſab. They are ont of thy hearing Oaph. "Sie how darſt thou be Inadere 
ro love me with that face, chat can provoke nothing bur langhrer ar beſt in-any one ? 
Why thou halt the Rickets in thy face: Theres no proportion, every feature by it 
ſelf, is abominable; and put together Incollerable; Thou halt the very Lines and 
air of, a Piggs face, Baptiſts Porta would have drawn thee ſo. 
Sir Tim, Hah, What do you fay ? my face! Vie not charge with &re'a man in 
Ln. Face! talk of my face, Hah. 
Iab. Thou art uglier than any Witch in Lencaſhire, and if thon wert in Womans 
Clothes, thy own Father wonld apprehend thee for ene : Thy Face, I never ſaw ſo 
deform'd a thing on the head of an old Lyre wie. It might fright Birds from a 
Cherry garden: Bnet what elle tis good for, I know nor. 
Sir T;w. 'Sbud, now you provoke me, 1 muſt-rell-you, T think my ſelf as hanſome 
' for a Man, as you are for a woman, 
Iſab. Oh, foh, out upon that filrhy viſage, My” maid with her Sizars in two mi- 
rutes ſhall Cut me a Better in brown paper, There is/not a Creature upon Earth brit 
:is 2 Beauty to thee; beſides, thou haſt a hotkey Torthtrants Cure-the Mother ehoyent 
Ar[a ſetida or burnt Feathers. | 


Enter Theodoſia. 


"Sir ho Wal, well, Youl ſing another note when I have acquaimred your Father, 
*You Wi 
4 Iſab. Thou lieft, I willnot: If 1 were condemnd-to Death 1 would nortake a pardan 
*£0 marry thee. Set thy Fools heart at reit chen,. and makes more nauſeous Love 
to me. Thy Face vo one fafting would giye a your Cyoers. 

Sir Tim. You are a proud; peeviſh, Minxand : that's the beſt of you. Lerme tell 
you that, hum. I can have your betters every day I rife. 

Theo. How now! What ſays the fool ? 

Sir Tim. Uds Ludlikins, | huiſwife, If you provoke me Tie ena © he: 
Es Thou odious; Loathſom Coxcamb, aue-of my fight, or Ie rear thy 

r 
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Sir Tim. Coxcomb! ded Gora: WAI ay no mans. AY 
Iab. Da, da, pretty thing! b- 


Enter Sir Edward, Belfore and Douby, 


Sir Gentlemen, the ſtarm has obligd me that ou under. my Roof,” 
new your Fathers wal, one Ee PD + drove you under; my Role 
our or be thr) command my Home le ro your Dog and 
to wall Houſe: lee not your Dogs and 
Servants lye at- ha wan + » Bondi yours, cnt yi wn 
me honour in com 


2 Thy £ Character that all 
ron ta nn angie 
— 


Sir Edw. Gentlemen, you do me too much honour z 1 would endeavour to un 
rae the liſ of our Englih Geary b:lore we were corrupted with the baſe.man- - 
ners e Fre, Ne 

Bell. If all had had that Noble reſolution, ſince we had curb'd che greatnel wa 
oe _ | [i 

W het are Apparitions, Dowb; and Belifors ! | 

Pa They are they indeed. Hay, what als my heart 1o-benr 6 aſt. 2 
@b. Methinks mine is. a lirtle too buſy here. 

r Edvw, Gentlemen) berazzany Dengheer anger Kinſpeman, Ithink you fa "ea + | 


by 
». 


laſt Summer at Sc 
| We did Sir. ſalute.” iS i& | 
, We lictle thoughe ro-have the honour of Being fo fine: Lakes thiomight, | 


ond to Sir Edmunds”. 


arers. ' a 


where I told you, Madam, a ona Te I 
þ onr way by the dakneſs of the night, and wander till wet, 
Dh few, whicher an bone Cnoery kl brought us to ſh-leer from + 


Bather is roadmir a brace of ſtray-fellows with the greateſt © 
pleas ater Sipurach, could not * 


world : But, Madam, coming fafe to ſhore, RG; 
to me, as I find in ſeeing you. To Wab. 
he nyo a maneſe Woo a Gran, ——— —— — — be. 
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Thee. This is Knight Errantry indeed. | 
Jab. 1 aneatang Bux 439 00 lre if they boin on 


® 

" +840 
". 
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| _ How, Married ! 
I/ab. Not executed but condemn'd! | | 
Theo. Beyond all hopes of mercy. 
Deubt. Death, Madam, you ſtruck me to the heart : I fele your Words here. 
"Bell. My heart was juſt armymouth, if you had nor ſtope it with this Cotdial Thad 
' own. 1 may live now in hope-of a reprieve for yon, . | 


Iſab. Our Fathers will never conſent to thar. 
Theo. Mine will not I am ſure. I have a Mother; to boor, /cnted edifice hiv his” 


Duubr. It * they be ſo mercileſs, ſelf-preſervation, the great Law of Nature will jn- 

ſtify your eſcape. 
ll. We Knight Errants, as you call ns; will refcne you I'warrant you, 

Tab. But if we leave our fools, our Fathers-will leave us. 

Bell. If you loſe your Father, Malam , You ſhall find one that will value you infinitely 
more, and loveyou more 

Doubt. And you, Madam, "= meet-with one, whoſe perſon and whoſe forrune 
ſhall be always at your command. 

Theo. We grow a little too ſerious about this marrer. 

Tab. 'Tis from Matrimony we would fly | oh 'tisa dreadful thing. 

Bell. This hereſy can never be defended by you : a man muſt be blind that inclines 
to that opinion before you. 


Emter Sir Edward, Smerk, Servants. 


Sir Edw. Gentlemen, I ak your pardon, be pleas'd ro walk into the next Room, 
and take a ſmall Gollation to refreſh your ſelves. 

Bell. Your Hnmble Servant. 

Sir Edw. This Country Fellow that led you hither, tells mea Taleof Witches, and 
here's an uproar in m vn xs y this place is haunted with them ; I hope 
you have no faith in 
_- © Doubt. When I te vety Srangeints, I always think 'tis more kikely he ſhould 

lye that tells it me, tharſthat ſhould be true. 

Sir Edw. Tis a good rule for our belief. Exeunt. 

"Smerk. My blood rifes at them, Theſe are danan'd Hobbiſts and Arheifts, Id have 
'em burnt in Smichfield. 

Iſab. Well, theſe Gentlemen may perhaps go to their Servants and Horſes ar'7/hat- 
ley to morrow, where they mult ſtay ſome time before we ſee 'em again. 

Theed. We are ruin'd then: For this Marriage will' be ſo preſs#du us, now the 
Writings are ſealed, and Clothes bought, we ſhall have rio way to delay' it, but down- 

right breaking with our Fathers. 

OT. Lamreſolydtoconſult with the Gentlemen this night whatever comes on. 
Theo. How canſt thou poſſibly bring it aboue m 


Iſab. I warrant thee, a Womans wit will oarunallywork abou theſe raters Come 
, my Dear 07 4 X00) A) Knee. 


- 
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Enter all rhe Witches, and the Devil i the forms of # Back-Goat afver 

Demd. Lohbere our lictle « Maſter's come. | 1.4 roo 
Let each of us b faluee his Bum. All kifivhe Dovile Auſt, = 
Tabrifh 


WY. ESP. 
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[26] 
Fingers, Noſes, and a Wen. 
And the blood of murder'd 
q Afnad Dogs Foam, and a Wolves Hain, 
A Serpents Bawels, Adders Ears, # 
I put i-my Pourch ; —_— back | 
The Bells in a Steeple I did crack. 
1 ſent chemapeeen Ingo Hogs, 
And drove the Kine into the Bogs. 
Dewi, Tiswwell, 'tis well. Ho, ho, ho, hac 


M. Spen. y To make up Love Cups have ſonght, 


AWo Tail, Hair, and Yard, I've got 

The Green Frogs Bones, whoſe fleſh was tain 
From thence by Ants; then a Cats Brain, 

The Bunca hf fleh from a black by head, 


PREGON wy 90 le jy ſome -- 


OE ch als Bom a Mares Womb 

When ſhe's in Luſt; and as I came home 

I pur a woman into fits 

And frighted a Parſon out of his wits. 
Dewi. All's well. Ho, ho, ho, ho. 


Song. I. ng 7 
VR Het jo He rs cn mortals fd? We Sail in 
| We can command the Sea and Wind: 
And oped thing ee 
all s become our prey ; 
The daintieſt Meat, and lafiet Wane 
We for our Sabaths ſtill ; 
*Mangſt all the grea:Princes the ſun (ball ere ſee. | Then 
None can be ſo great, or Jo happy as we. 


z 


Mankmd, like 
With 

oe: 

2 Heaven it ſelf 


van love | 
Heres a health to our Maſter the Pihrice 
Who command; ap Center al & +. 


- AI. f Harr, harr | harr, hoo, hoo, hoo, 1 
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When we're on Wing, we jyors md ply, | 
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dance here, dancethere, play here, play tre) hv oy wen « Devil, , Dori 
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t his SoC amet 
- fi fecrſts dnos aunos 
__ En Es =: 
They call the Devibithat calls 'them to-thdr Sabbaths or Feaſts, Little Mwnim op little # 


ES 126. b. 2. ——_— hb 2. cap. 4. have the ane 
mY 


TR AED 
for <Witch, © al 


hims to-make”a' 
SEES 


TOON FS etun tithe date Sic 
and/fhetl both thoſe! pieces fetch's" Water till't 
& They are awayzat their meccings exanmin'd't 


Damenelar: lib. T1. cap. 


pulciro clam & in ola decoqui 5d. 
bus aftibus & porno Am,» 4 liquidiere vero humore utrem tm 


plemus ex quo quicung; bi» + 
berit : See the Notes in the third ACt. b | hb. 2. Demonolat. cap. 2. Flee Of myjire ark. 
mzlefics hemunibus morn mp 


Fepfticio afferti cad ; +-# 
crucem ſublatum nam non nde ſortilegi am materuon mutuantur ſed &5 = 
frrumeats 6-ovhayr- pt frranaary eriam opinione 1neſſe fr nts mage 
Cas vim Juandam Tg The rench Gamethers are ſuperſtitious in this, ond think that tne 
nooſe of —_— ent about the Neck of one that was hang'd will make them win. And 

old women 


ibe a of the Gallows for a cure for an ague. That the ancients were 
ſtitious in theſe ee Lies I 
fit abrafitg; cruces i-£ 


hs rig one prnefig offers ae viruſq -. 
4 2 


FbOthe nic of dead bodies in Witchcraft ſee 


(28) 
4 . # . - | 
Pon er iv infri frem inn. Leng or ting Epub clown 
vitu; ormor, 3 Lacan makes his Witch inhabit (ach places, Deſertaq; buſta incolir 
nuulos expulfis obrines umbru. Agrippa de oeculta Phuloſoph:a, (iv. 1. cap. 48. Sarurno corre/pondent ls- 


A 


loca plurimum experientta oifionum um mcurfronum & conſimilizon 
o on quibws fieri /alent executienes criminaln judiciy, &c. h Lucan, bb.6. 
{Ub ſerwantur ſaxs, quibus intiumbumor d..citur, Of traits dureſcuntts be medulle cor por runc om- 
- = wth arr on ok. orbes. |/ in his Fer- 
mentions one that Kkill'd Seven Children in omb, by Witchcraft : This, he 

ying a L:$ard under the Threſhold, and that will cauſe abortion in 


Ho! 


naſcents 
. Ovid, 
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Board-wages. | | apron miofrant. >. Iu — 
wan ta tile dey Leena Fr, nb, Tem N 


Ser ſhould ve well out of me, than. Coach-mgk | 
pointer Pe ORE 
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lvet{ thus (to borrow''a Concombly 


* 
5 


Re" og and when 1 cannot have enongh of that; I have a Wy, good Hor- 
ks and good Muſick, lip - — £6 
Debt. Princes may envy ſuch an Engliſh Gentleman. 


Sir Edw. You are too kind , I g/-man, I love the Princes Rights and . 
Peoples Liberties, and will defe pm 11 with wry hy” if penny in my purſe , and the laſt drop 
i 5s wit _ of Papift 


in my veins , and oy 
"4 wi r - 112; 2297171 


Bell. Spoken | 
Sir Edw. Pardon me, you talk ke Ent men, and you have warm'd me; I hope 


oe Seen EE, RR - voi amyfrque 
Bell Twere to be © wie t our 1a 
n-hinks che rap, HA 
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Bell. This &@n ap DOPSbs noma. tral 

Al. Ti reg PERO nl] ini 

Pricft pot he Dr x Of þ T: ain coins kk 4 _— 4 _ 
wiſitz unto thee , _ no na ogy, "ay I ie 

Sir Edw. Oh! You live at 


1 Gio Koa Pep 
Prie 


BE hot att Khaets ! on, 


Dk 2h but. *s.n0 uatrer. fox al daae. J.-ky y-honk, bart = 


"nO T9200] & 29 3 2a 19G 
| net ao 2th noh4 nwo vom wet! 44 | 

Prie/?. 1 do come 4forde noneſt to!, ſee |dee;/. and yerrT'do not cons 

-£&78-' Bun 46-S noaanatter; I Wilbralitiudiyon abuer nn 

dls Rotunda ord 22 ane |: 


" Sr Eqw. it 6p 
! Redinrer did ſhend me, ind yer gt 


occaaſion, daat I did heare, 
tpi, co you 


al onvwoen yg heyy 
e may bo ove ofthe damnd 


> | o\ Aſide. _ 
_ TE -& and. 


. I have — your lame. fine 
the Name'of Xabpyjas e;Joyi; —— nan 


«2110 27 315 u HS He 


by:my 
ſhome Holy- -water, and 1 will pat it pen 
and de Vitches Faaſhes, "rn {will ike you (hace wore Holy-wares, and yon will 


vaaſh all de Roomes vid it and bee— 
| -16ir O—— 
; forif don wondlitbe- 


pn y & theſrimes 
Yi e grear confideraurion 
wa TIT 
ED ont 


at laſhe at the plaaſh they call Saint 7; 


Joy 


but vehers. (| \/ 
ehothink led tfidedoe m9) Righen, thrreaig: nl] 
but I do nor cx bymy Wt 


Shalvaation; for if I will66 | 1:40ill " ani{all try C 
ſhall pray unto Saint Tegwe, beſides, ſhome great people will. - naamleſs oo, 1 E 
you [ ſhay noe more, vey well Ot unto fo. 


Sir Edw. Prayed 
| Prof: Yew wy Salon Lk SE EEC 
Mc wort uot oh ang 1 150d SHES 1 _ Wee 91738 Wh <7 1 bY 
* US * - 14S " C7 $2504 


Seryant.. 
oH 213 bb (nov @ f£ 


, come with me, do you bu 


y Daugliter: .and 
1 kwra 1 ie oa wy MACE cls bru- Lect w 
are here, Gentlemen, wy Mather 6 calladanait 


WJ, Is 
"FE : 


[92 ) 
rhe begs your excuſe, and will-waie on'yoh prefvitly,” > © | Be Sees 
Bell, Heaven gives us yet a longer Opporeuriiey, and certainly imends wefhonld 
make uſe of it; I have my own Parſon that comes tobunt with meat Whelly, Madam, 
-an excellent Schaal Divine, that-will end all difterences berwixt us. 
L[ab. He is lke to begin, 'em-berwixt us ; the "Name of a Parſon is a dreadful Name 
- ———_ occaſions, he 1 bring us into a Condition we can never ger out of but by 
Bull. If the abſolute command of me andimy Fortanecan pleaſe you, you ſhall never 
defire to ger our of. jr. | 
| Duws. 1 ſhould as more diſtance and:with more reverence approach yeu, Madam, 
did not the ſhortneſs of the time, and the great \danger of loſing you , force 'ma/to 
{be free ; Throw. not away this pretons time, a Minute now is [7s 
Theo. Yet I muſt confider-on that Minute on which the happine or Miſery of all 
my Life may depend. | "4; V BAG Rt 
['ab. How can + imagine that you who have rambled up and down the Southern 
World, ſhould at laſt fix on a Horae-bred Miſtreſs in the Nortly. how can you-be In 
Bell... Conſult your Underſtariding and your Looking-Glafs, one- will tell you how 
Wity, Wiſe, - Gbod you are, the ook, how Beauriful, how Sweer, how Ctarm- 


bo ant yr before they are Married turn the great end of their Perſpeftive; butthe 
after it. 

Bell. Thev are Men of ill Eyes, and worſe Underſtanding; but for your Perfettons 
there needs no Perſpective. | 


.Thee. 1f 1 were ndlin'dto Marriage, methinks we are not well enough acquainted . 
yerto think of that. | 
Doubr. To may Reputation I fi you are no Stranger, nor to oy ns, which 


bes all in the next County; and for my Love, keill corvice you ofit, by ſerling what 
_— pleaſe, or all that Eſtate upon you before } expett any Favour from you. 

"Theo. You are ſo Generous beyond] my Deſerts, that .1 know not how to Credit 
you. | 


._ -Davst. Your Modeſty is too Great, and your Faith too Little, 


'Emter Sir Tywotlhy. 

Sir Tim. Death, Whoazethel® which tny Miſtreſs and my Siſter ? Oh! theyare'the 
Filly Fellows that we ſaw arthe Spaw, that came hither laſt night, do you know Sir, 
Tins $ eh is worth of that Honon 

1 know Sir that no man 1s y r. 
- 'Sir Ti. Yes Sir, L will make you knowthar-laim Sir, and She hasthe Henonrto 
lM ©a.c> 2, A Were 

SicTim, ery ell Sir, No tiaveryil Sie, thar yon {hould have the boldneſs 
cake ny MittreG by the Hand Sir, andif you do Sr, 1 mult rell you $r+- Whar 'do 
you Smile Sir? 320. AQ rn TT JOWL _ 


$a 
wy "wad 
p . 


* "Ball. Arrintinity do witad fi y6l with his | 
Sir Tim. If you do Sir,” T will tight'Sir, Tee your” 
Wh rn Re ae et 

Sir Tim. Tis for-my 'Hononr, my Honour, He Seal abdia. tobk k you'Ste if 
you Smile Sir, ar me Sf, Iwil Sir, that's more Sir. 

Bell. If yon do, you ville the fitecih man have rn throngh th Boy SF 

Sir Tim. Hah ! Whar does he fay, Grough.the BorY oh. 

Theo: Yonders tay Brother, we muſt not be y_-_ - 

Sir Tim. How, the Body Sir ? | he 

Bell. Yes Sir, and my cuſtom is (if it be a grear affront, 1 kill thery, for) trip our 
their Hearrs, CE LOT and make Snuff 'on*em. 645 ot 

Sir Tim. Oh Snuff ! 7 Fr 
- Bell. Lhave'a box full in my*pocker Sir, will 3 4 on eat bo ths fits : | 

Sir Tim. No Sir, 1 thank you Sir: Soul? quoch a; 1 will have nothing ro do with 
ſucha cruel man,: May no more Sir. - - 

Doubt. Your Servant Sir--- . 4 

Sir Tiw. Your Servane Sir : does he take ſach Snuff too ? © 3 

Bell. The fame— do you hear Sir , if you yalue ur own life, mIRO E. 

for the Families fakes, nota word of chis to mart .4 
Sir Tins. ere 4 Not I'Sir? Your tmble'k 
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Enter Sic E2u/ard. | 
Sir Edw. 1 xk your pardon Gentlemen, [ was Ray'd by AE you Bleſs" 
| walk in, will vert you well enough. ” | 


Doubr, Wee'Will wait on you Sir. 
Sir Edw. Daughter, Sir fog Tony Lady have made complai-es of 
buſing Sir Tawerhby ; ler me no more on't, we have refolv'd the Mar 
be to Morrow, it will become ou to be upon a lictle better Tearms to'6 | 
Sir Ti Do you here that EWDMan-—- | 
Sir Edw:" Gerelemen, 1 have ſent to'Whally for all-your Servants; andHorkes, Wh 
Dogs, >> Muſt do me the honour to Make — with me. 
We cannot enough acknow ur great 
Sir Edw, No Cents ye Lo nk Fly Sir Fel Shacklchead viithoe , : 
juſt now agreed, that to morrow hay be.the Day ot Marriage between our Sons. © © 
and Daughters: : RR 
Theo. Very ſhort warning. | | 
Sir £4w. Heel nor delay jt longer. EN ag 
Thed.' 11e-in and ſee what the reafon of this fudden reſolution, © 's 
Bell. Sir we wait-on 
Sir Edw. Stay you there a while with Sir Timothy... Ex. all bat Sir Tim. ond Tb. 
Sir Tim. Dear Couſm,, prethee be kinder to me l and, vow, as 1am. in Fe 
- Chriſtian, 1 love the berter then B6rh my Eyes; focaN hi | h 
$6 ty Tx no Dug ale de Impadnce malooe 
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With that hideous Countenance ? that very aipil Gy Tſp ine? hl cu 
moſt piecous mein ? why then lotk like an Ops ater 

Sir Tims. This is all ſham, 1 wont belevre kewl I can yi lay &1f in the great glaſs, 


and to my mind no man looks more like a Gentleman than ſelf. 
Iſah. A Gentleman! with that filly wading, gate ? thou haſt not mien-good 
enough for @ chief Conſtable, every change of thy and every motion 


of thy Body proclaims thee an Als. 
* Sir Tim. Ay, Ay, come Madam, I ſhall pleaſe you berter when 1 am Marry'd, wich 
a trick that 1 have ; I tell yee. 

ap @b. Out of my ſight, hou makeſt me ſick to Ge thee, 

ir Ti. I ſhall be more Familiar with [ MEIDEIS <2 wy Gnonaghous 
well I fay no more, faith Iſhall , well, no more to be 

Tab. OO one thou, Baſilisk, here, => ach only. man on Earth, the 

d ceaſe rather than I would Marry thee. 

p OO Tim You'l be in a better humour to Morrawenight, though you are ſuch a. 
Vixen now. 

Jab. This place, where ſome Materia are to mend the Wall, will furniſh mo with 
ſome Ammunition : be gone I fay, 

Sir Tim. 1 ſhane do't, I know hen Lam i good ompu 
do not let us Fool any longer, to Marrow. we CC 

Ifab. I had rather be inoculated into a Tres, than be made one Fleſk with thee ; can 
that We alia hide of thine ever become one Fleſh with me? when, I can become one 
Aſs with thee it may, you ſhall never change my ming. 

Sir Tim, Well, well, I ſhall have your Body to Morrow-night, and I warrant you 
your mind ſhall oon follow it. 

Iſab. Be gone, thou infinite Coxcomb, Ile ſet thee farther, 


= - what 8 WI She. rhruaug Sranes. at bio 
im. w a nt a Deal are you mad}. Fleſh, 
do 4 rear a plus | fix in my hea LO UR Aga 
ace, 
Sir Tim, Oh help, im —_ Ex. Sir Tinagby, 
Iſah. [ have no paticnce with this Fool, no Racks, or Tortures ſhall force me-to- 
marry him. Ex. Tabs 
Enter Young Harford and Theodafia: 


A 4 I am very indifterent about this Matrimony, and for ought I ſee; yau are- 


Yo. Hear..I muſt confeſs you are as fine a Gentlewoman as.ever I faw,. and: I am 
not worthy of you ; bur my Father ſays be will difaberit me, if [ will not marry 
.you to Morrow ; therefore I deſire you would pleaſe ro think on't. 

oy | wllchink ont 

0. Har. You command all m and do what you will; far part, 
Lieftive alieny Liſs xo ghee up my Bl whe 20 thy Hens and wy Hors and 


very 
Yo. Her. He ſays we muſt be Married to 
by ſix and come home time enough, I 


Ten, I can be going a Hawking 
I Re ii at 
Powrs in the height of the Seaſon. «the 


7heo.-BY to meats; you'd do very ill f you ſhould, ' 

Yo. Har. Ay ſo I ſhould, bueſha Lt ay eh en meto More 

row ? you know the Writings "are Wedding-Cloaths bought of all 
fo ty Way Conte ae: 

no 

poke, avtoet cothe Wi ; Tfay, ET: 
mand; Ile tell my Father w!: wr Eo de # popmide 
I had never ſo much mind to be Married as now ; 


FEES 


humble Servant to 
carmas en; ol pi 


Eater Smaerk, and Prieſt, and Abs. Suſan, 


_ Dy Wy That, "Fey, I thank you for my Fafbrech, f it does pros veſreſhnes unty = 


by theſe good Creatures. 
Suf. OAT EUN hoy BN 1 ſha fol rhe op 
bg or Re WA ſhay thou wil el nology 


Prieſt. Cr ee tenn 
you will come m agen, and I think 1 will live to 


by as hs, I te, 
doſte ws lieve de Plr de Devil ra0k me, | | 
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£361 
"Smerk. I wou'd bave Surplices, cram U down their Throats , or would have 'em Ry 
Cannonical Giwdles. 
Prielt. Let me Imbraaſl: my Foy ag TT O01 for d a14at. 


Enter P<l\fort and Doubry. 


Bell. 17+ ſhall have excellent (pert with theſe Prieft's, ſee they are come from there Breakfaff, 
end FE mbracing 


Prieſt. pow dou doſbr net believe de Paa pſt Plve ”m y Fo 0). 

Sme k. But rhe danen d Predyterids Plor I & : ; would be a Turk befor I would be 8 
Preghyterian: 'R wes, Villains. 

Prieft. P; 1 Sh 34 I will give Satis\ption mito dee , and maak dee of my Cherch, we 


bove ſhome gr. 4 Friends of dy Cherch, ind dou art almo mo as good 4 Friend 6s be im de We 
Ihave forgor bis Naam, 1 doe take it did begin wid a 


Doubt. How now ! Do not you believe a Pepiſh Plot ? 

Smerk.” No; "bur a Presbyterianone I do. 

Bell. 7Þis is great Impudence after the Kimg has affirm'd it in ſo many Proclametions, and 
three Parliaments have voted it, Nemine © contradicente. 
 Smerk.” Parliaments, tell me of Parliaments, with my Bible in my band, Ile diſpute with 


the whole H, uſt of Commons ;; Sir, + hate Parliantents, wene but Phaneticks, ſts,” and 
gn hn eve the Plot. 


Prieſt. By my fait and trot, dou diſh't maak me weep indeed, by my Shoul, Foy, dow wilt 
be a good Chad if I will imſtrutt dee , I will weep on dee indeed. 


Bell. Why the true and wiſe Church of England-men believer is, and are @ great Rock a- 
yas rhe Church of Rome. 
ubt. And Preach and Write learnedly ag ainſt it; but ſuch Fellows as you. are ſcandal: 
#0 the Church, a Company of Tantivy Fools. 


Bell. All rhe Eminent men of the Church of England believe the Plat, and deteſt it with 
berror, and abominate the Religion that contriv'd it. 

Smerk. wy had, ray She fe, iy 5m mag , p 
Doubt. B , by my , dey are our Enemies, would aVe no [ant 
wpon demi; A ons dons Friend 2 ad 


& oe; This is a Raſcal conceal'd in the Church, and is none of u; fan bis Patron know: 
not 


Bell. No certainly ! 

Smerk. You are Hobbiſts and Arbieſfs. 

Prieſt. I! is noe matter for all daat nes hs ano fre. and 
Saint Paarrick dey bo Ke Hrwk Dig, Shalvaation dou doſht maanke me weep upon 
4" ; by de Lady Mary, 1th ? will be after reconciling deet 0 de Carbolick Chuoch ine 


Enter Sir Fefoy, Pad, Sir Eidwp. and Jab. and Theodeſig; 


"pitt 


C371] 
Your moſt ltumble Servant. - | | A wa? .6L 


Deabe, Þ 
Sir Edw: Is not my Iriſþ man a pleaſant fellow? 
Dewbt. A great Father of the Church. | 
Bell. And perhaps may come to be hang'd for'. | 
Sir Edw. Sir Feſf+r; is 2oirts to take ſome informations about Witches, perbpsrhlr 


ma Un (Ong Ta agg war qeininy þ bur I pron henopey. \ 23% 


by 


S$bg; 1 hope you are pleasd to pardon my inciv} Ality, in ruſhing unawares/into 
your Chamber laſt night; but 1 know you are ſo much @ (omtioemat, Db abi 
and ſo acomplia, I know you do-— 

Doubt, Madam. % 
La. Sls. And for that reaſon. 1 will make you my Confident in a buiineds, that 
perhaps, I do not know, but I chinkit may not be to your diſadvantage, will commu» 
nicate it to von in private. Now, Sir Jeffery and I are to take ſome Examinaridns. I + 
aſliſt him very muck © kis buſineſs, or could never do it. He ſits down and LaShac. © 
Sir Feff. Call in theſe Fellows, let's hear what they'l ay about theſe Witches; come © 
on, Did you ſerve my Warrant on Iother Demdike ? They call the able i 
and a 
Conſt. Sir, 1 went to her Houſe ( and pleaſe your Worſhip } and in ar -hey 
Window, and ſhe was feeding three great Toads, and they daunc'd and leapt about 
her, and ſhe ſuckled a great black Cat well nigh as big as a Spaniel; 1 went intoithe 
Houſe, and ſhe vaniſht, and there was nothing but the Cat inthe middle, who pic and: 
ſtar'd ar me, and I was frighted away. | 
- Sir Feff.  An'arch Witch I warrant bs. 
"went our at the back-dore, and by the Threſhold fat a great Hare, Litrnck-/ 
at it, and it run away, and ever fince I have had a great pain in my back, and carmngE: Y 
make Water  aving your 
Sir Edw. A fit of the Gravel. 
Prieft. No, by my ſhoule, ſhe isa great Witch, and I'vil cure you upon Caat> 
Sir ef. No: I tell you, Sir Edward, I am ſure ſhe is a Witch, and berweerr your 
andI, laſt night, when I would have been kind to my Wife, ſhe bewitchr me,b 
it ſo. 
Sir Edw. Thoſe things will happen about five and fifty. , 29,77 
ts 4 I will cell you now, Joy, I will por tay £00. ! wot 
® 1 one of de Tooths of a dead man, and and ®* This Receipt is in Score. he has: 
na Tor Sopot age into. both our Noſes, as collected - out of Inquifitors. aid; 
taak Snuſh, ahd anoint your, ſelf. vi des Gaal of a Witch-mongers...,- _-, = 
Crow, teak NE, eee, an ey neal i, and put-upon 
a Qall an laſh i under de ta Fllow you dh upon, den make ſome wane: 
rough de Ri CNTR en AL Sg ot Ee 


[7 It ——_ »skill in, Witchcraft? X 
is coskill in | 
be dorm 9 ge in theſe matrers, that comeshiher n purpoſe 

our 


better acquaintance. 
Rp Saks pleaſt'd to b ater bing ae” ae > Hah 
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La. Sha. Have yon any more to ſay? Fellow ſpeak to me. 

Conſt. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip forſooth, Mother Demdike faid ſhe wonld be 
reveng d on me for not giving her ſome Bntrurmilk; and rhe next night Coming from 
Rachdale, 1 faw a great Black Hog, and my Horſe threw me, and I Toft a Hog thar 
night, he dy'd, that was as well when he went to bed, as ever he was ſince he was 
born, 

La. Sha. 'Tis enough, a plain, a manifeſt Wach, make a Warrant for her. 

Sir fo Ay, da. 

La. Sha. Take Tome of the Tharch of her Honſe, and burnir atyonr Honfe, ard 
you ſhall ſee ſhe ywill come ſtreighr. | 

Sir eff. Or tommorrow about dawn, piſs.in a Pot, and cover it with your right, 

neither Srocking, - and the Witch will be tormented in her Bladder, and come to you 
roaring before night. Theſe two Remedies are in Scott. 

Doubr. A moſt profound Science. 

Bell. And poor old Ignorant wrerches muſt be hang'd for this, | 

Conft. A Cow of mine is bewircht too, and rans abour rhe Cloſe as if ſhe were mad; 
and that, I believe, Mother Hargrave bewitcht, becanſe I d her ſome” Goſ-—- 

Sir Fe. Pur her into the Warrant too ; 'Tisenough, a little thing will ſerve for evi- 
dence againſt a Witch, 

> pda ror an _ whe 

Prieft. * Put a pairof Breeches or Iriþ Trowſers npon your is likewiſe to 
Cows head, Fellow, upon a Fryday Morning, and wid a — w 
Stick maak beat upon her, till ſhe dodeparr our of de Wo Die 
and ſhe vill repair tmto de Witches dore, and The vill knock up- þo/.in the Toe. 
on it vid her Horns indeed. | Mat. Mabſicarmm, 

Conſt. Thank you good Sir. 

Sir Feff. Sir, I ſee you area Learned man in this buſineſs, and I honour you, 

Prieſt. Your Servant Sir, I will put ſhome holy waater into your Cows monr, and [ 
vill maak Cure upon her forall daat indeed. | 

La. Sha. Come, has any one elſe any thing to inform ? 

Conf, Yes ant pleaſe Worſhip, here isa Neighbonr, Thomas 0 b 

The.o G. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhips, I was at Mal. Spencers-Honſe where he 
wons !th' Lone, and whoo had a meeghty grear Car, a black one by , and 
whoo kiſt and who clipt Cat, and ay fer me wn a bit (meet a bit) and believe 
Cat went under her Coats, Quo ay what don yeo doo with that fow Car? ; ys 
Whoo, who ſoukes me. Soukes tee ! that's whamr qno ay, by 
Lan __—_ begfdes ? my, — Ag me to Rochdale _ . : 
quo ay, thats protty ! Why, fayeswhoo, y one an yeow wirt to carry, : 
by'r Lady, = pn with < my heart, and thank ow too, marry 'twill ſave Tit x 
pow'r of labour; fo whoo cawd « Cat to me, a hnige Car, and we ridden both ro 
Rzachdale ſtrieght along. | 

Fell. Well ſaid, this was home ; I lovea Fellow thar will go through ftitch. 

Sir Jeff. This is a Witch, indeed, put her name in. 
Prieft. This is naw thing by my I will cell you now it is naw thing for all 
daar, a Vich, if ſhe be @ good Vitch,witt ridenpon a Graaſhopper, trellyon, vary wo 
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Wh 56 you ul Gu, 6 
ere did you 
' = Geor. Why, we took Cat ich tc. apo 
| Ea, No une ant pak your Work, are there any more informations ? 
more ant your Worſhip, but when I have once taken 'etn, enongh 


Wy a. Ska. Go then abou raking em, and bring 'erh before: Sir Jeffery, and my ſelf, 


you wee't order 'em. - 
CNT lw lc pan eee ee wad  —— 


"7 anda : Clone of Gerfck bs the RET of thy BW. 
and the Herb Mullein, kd rn , and Moly too is very good. 


Prieff. ag rk Eg a | Dettio 
fame yh Gall of a —_ Joy , and. be- Marge {mar dl on 
oy Pate, nodes Wally ; and Cro dy 

vid Reliques, and dee to gra. 


. Ger. Thanks 


Is not this an excellent Arr? | 
ſo extrayagant, that a man would think they were allin Dreams thatever 


Ef 
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e no manner af Evidences againſt theſe poor, Crearn 
ngtt ar tliefe Fools fi:denrly, bur rhar ill the while our Miſtreſles 


Doubt. Our time is very ſhort, prethee Ier's conſider what is ty be done. 
. Well, Dear,I muſt open my hepet.co'thes; Lam fo mach in Lovewich this 
Iforr, that ] dye if I loſe him. 
Theo. Poor Iſabella, dying is ſomething an inconveniert buſines; and yer I ſhould. 
live very uncomfortable withour oe Ava Spark. 


L 


iy 


[ſab. Cor ee way at therefore preethes ler's play the fool no longar;, bue'- +. * 
come —a; 


e point when we meet 'em. 
Agreed; But when ſhall we meer 'em? ds 
Toh 1warrant thee before Midnight. a 
Edw. Come, let us take one turn un the Garden, and by that time my Diner 


will be 
Bell Madam, For Heaven's ſake chnſider on what a ſhort time my Hapgintlo#s 


Rt 

Iab, Have a care, Sir and his will be Jealous. 
Bell. This is a good fi = Joon Lady Tobimelf.- 
Thee. Not a word, we ſhall be ſuſþeRed , at night we willdeſign a conferrence 


. Se noi ; you do maak wonder upon FAY 
ut 


our Houſe ne rad Ros 


4 Wi; |  __ Emtes Mal Spencer and Clad. : 


M. Spen. Why ſo unkind Ckd? You frown and wonnot ki& me. 

Cled, No marry, Ile be none of thy Imp, I wort. 

M. Sper. What dott thou mean my Love? prethee kiſs me. 

Clod. Srand off by'r Lady an T lift kibbo once, Iſt raddle thy bones: 
thou art a fow Queen, [i tell o that, thou art a tow Witch. 

M. Spen. 1 a Witch! a poot Innocent young Laſs, that's whaint, I amnot awd e- 
1 nongh for that Mon. 
| * Cl:d. And believe my Eyne, by the Maſs I aw you in Sir Tedards Cellar laft'neeght 
| with your Hages, thou art a rank Witch, udsfleſh Ile not come nere thee. p 
FF M. Spex. Did you ſee me ? Why,if I be a Witch, I am the better Fortune for you, 
you may fare of the beſt and be rich, o'r 

Clod. Fare, marry Vie fare none with thee, Ile not be hang'd , nor go to the Deel 
for thee, not Iby th maſs, but I will hang thee on I con by'r Lady. 

M. Spen.. $ay yau 1o Rogue, Ile plague you for thar. She goes out, 

Cl:d. Whar is whoo gone ? Tis for no good marry, Iha ſcap'da fine waife, a fow 
Carrion by'r Lady, Ile hang the Whean and there be no more Wrtches in Loncaſhire,” 


wa one OOoIts OY WIFE eros 2 en A eee RR 
. 


Fleſh whats 'tiſs ? Mal. Enters with a Bridle; ani FRE onere be is aware, 
Mal. S.s Horſe, Horſe, be thou to me, She gets upon him, 4 
And carry me where 1 ſhall flee. flies away. 


Enter Demdike, Dickenſon, Hargrave, 8c. with their Imps, and 
Madg , who is to be the new Witch. ' 


Demd. b Within this Shatterzd Abby Walls, 
This Pit oregrown with Brakes and Briers, 
Isfit for our dark Works; and here 
Our Maſter dear, will ſoon appear, 
And make thee Mother Madge a Witch, 
Make the2 be Happy, long-liv'd, Rich, 
Thou wilt be Powerful and Wiſe, 
| And be revengd of thy Enemies. 
Mads. Tis that Id have, I thank you Dame, 
Dema. «c Here take this Imp, and let him ſuck, | 
Hel do what e're thou bidſt him, call KL 
Him Puck-Hairy, | | 
þ Madsg. Come hither Puck-Hairy. - - En. an my is ſhape &f a black ſhock, comes to ber. 
" Demd. Where isthy ContraCt written in Blood ? ; 
Madsg. Tis here. a 2s 


Demd. So t'is irmand good. 
p Where's my Mamilion? come my Rogue, 


"4Y 
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Hay, Come my Re, art they? I Yait Yo et my bt 
| Enter Mal. Spencer, Leading Clo in « Bridle, __.. ,_- | 
" Mal. Come Sirrab, I have fiviecht you well | bng ack 
Fle tye you up now to the Rack. 
Well mer Siters, wheres m Pucklin? 
away my pretty 
wr" W and Flaſh, what con Ay do ray, | 0 Ba 


a meer Titt; Fleſh Ayſtnere be a 


TEL on Der Mun, Ay Ine eo in WES y ve iy = 


ray bony ev ly, 1 pon 
Oh - = ahem oa. 


al A 
wad 
nd 
| 4 No! 
Ri Li - S ouſt a Weed, 
1 fetch d to open po 
Wn Contheucet ug, and wah ay Wain, 
All flowing lo:ſly in the Air, 
With naked Feet I went among 
$ The poyſnousPlancs, there Adders 6 Topgy, | _—_— nw 
Lo omg ano Fs 
Henbane, Hemlock, Moon-wort too, | 4 % » WS. Rt 
& Wild Fig-Tree, that o're Tombs do'sgrow, © 2 4.4 ws 
The deadly Nigiit-ſhade, Cypreſs, Yew, Lak tht Ion) how AA Pony wei 


be Libbards Bane, and venemous Dew, cnt 
gathered for my Charms. Harg.  AndI _ "03% £7 
Bug up a Mandrake which did cry, 


cles L made, and the Wind was gopdh, _ T1 Ti 

And ing to the W | z9e ink TE $05 1 5 
M. Spen. m The Bones of bo 166g” \ "ada 
With Screetch-Owls and Feathers too. ala vw Ws pet war 39 8 
» Here's a Wall-Toad, and Wings of Bats, , ; I 


. Nhe Eyes of Owls, aud Benbns of Ga 


*Y . Ko - + 
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The Devil appear: in Humane Shape with four Artendanti 
Demd. Peace, here's our Maſter him Salute, 


And kiſs the Toe of his Cloven Foot. They kiſt the Devils Foot. 
Now our new Siſter we preſent, [1 
The Contra®t too, ſign it with Blood. Madge /igns is with her Blood, 
M-1' o_'s Heaven you muſt renounce. Yr | 
1 & je 


Dev. SY our Baptiſm, thusI waſh out too. 

The new Name Maxdkn you muſt take, 

And all your Goſſips muſt forſake, 

ak & flere of opts Cres not prof erharar 

) rxage Y r now ent. L LL0 KO , by 

Mag oe TILES Maſter, I'm content. oF. Coe i him. 

erent Foun jt 26 

Truth to our Maſter you muſt ſwear. 
Maadg. 1 do. rant) Lint? 
Dev. You muſt each monch ſome murdered Children pay; . :1::::bl:00.30 % 

Beſides - * odeandecatrs.” * | 9912 yo wii off 
Dev. Some Secret part I with my mark muſt ſign, | 

A lafting roken, that you are wholy mine. 


. Oh! HAN LEED. bf beſo 
Now do your Ho 


Dev. Curſe Heaven, Plaee Monbnd fink edict With. 


Muſick ſounds i the dy. 


_- 


Chor. Welcome, &c. 
nah Wi, rg tae, Rae Hal 

Wwmd: a« | | 
Wkerthe Carts and nn ee 2. awe - 
The feady Courſe of Nature ſhakes. TO TAIT 


y* 4. » 

_ . EE 43) 
3. Thow canſt the Chut, vo hoonolae ade muT vl 
Lind him o're the rupys . Ix | 


Thou canſt dre to Sand: bel, | 
Aud through the ſolid earth canſt ge. 


Chor. Welcome, &c. Ev 
Thow'k open Looks, or through a Chink © 
S ep for daintieft Meat and Drink. 


T bow on tops of Trees, AL 
And lye im Rervers ks Tumble Bees 
” 
\ 
13-4 
Heaven thou ne're f: mind, 
Rr bers Hhoniasd place wehin 
They Dance with fantaftick unuſual poftures 


Devil. p. At your command all Natures courſe ſhall ceaſe, 
And all the Elements make war or peace : 
ke & oo rigor nt = | 
Night eroet wh you prolong ch | obs 
& Thy Charms ſhall make the Moon and Stars come down, 
in thick darkneſs, hide the Sun at Noan. 
r. Winds thou fhalr 


The ſilent Sea ſhall no the Tempeſtrel, ©, - 
. Vallies ſhall roar, and trembling Mountains reel, . 
x. At thy command Waods from-their feats ſhall rove, 

Stones from their Quarries, and fixr Oaks remove. \ -- ; 
y- Vaſt ſtanding lakes ſhall flow, and, arthy will, © '- © 

The moft impernons Torrents hallftand dill?” 

Swift Rivers ſhall (.while wond'ring Banks admire) .. 

Back cot1eir Springs, withviolenthaſt rene. - '\. 

* Ty Charms fhll bla tull-Frai, an ripend Bark 
4. Eaſe anxious minds, and then with cares. 
' b. Give Love, where Nature cannot, by thy-gþll, 
And any living creature fave orkull;- et 
2 


ow ; 


»— 4 - = 


"x , 
S -5.* 


"PL 


+» 2 = Ud 
«ar - . 
— &# : jo 


1% 
» * 
> 

. 
tLveQ 
Hg - + 
—— 
\\ 


[.44 ] 
ater Tom. Shacklchead, with # Guan bi ftdyh harhuſt 


Demd. Who's here ? who's here ? 
Tom. Sha. Waunds what s here? The Witches By'r 


He ſhoot amongſt em : have at ye. © FOROEES Night. 
Hey, Div Dive-da 


ppers: . 

What a Devils here ! Chd tied by a Bridle and a Nei ing! What a Fox ailit thon F- 
Conſt a tell ? ON. SlAc. ;okes off the Bridle... 

Cl:d. Uds fleſh, I am a Mon agen naw! 
Why, 1 was a Horſe, a meer Tit, I had loſt aw: 
My ſpeech, and coul'd do naught but neigh; 
Fleſh I am a Mon agen. 

Tom. Sha. Whata dickens is the fellee wood ? 

Cled. es hobo ih ans, Oy RE DRH ND TINY 
aw at the Ale-houſe | 

Tem. Sha. What a murrain ails the Hobbell? 
1 mun follow, and ſee what's the matter. 


o 
, 


We > 


oF For theſe kind of transformations, p_wY oy aka 
itches delighting in ſuch paces, 

ving Imps oo be found in all Authors that treat Wits Haag 
where but in ovr Englith Authors, and"in-late Examinations. 
Rigis Dam. ultime Sr EI 


ex 4qua capiunt cm bc mmſen quod ex elixarione Crna 
inſermiunt uſus : cum 
acorum wilg are 
in Carden & fo Ton 4 Fn en ire arns 
Diu 6 J.. ©. There are undex that 
tches ht mertings and fly IT 
And Scor. p.1$2. f Se the renown'd Jabn/on in the laſt 
— 8. + Sn Fo 4 ſuceintam watere 
vat 7 apes Ovid. 


+= my Capills, roles, Þ Mages v. 736. Vincule 
Ovid Meron. 1 veſtes ndura 
uſe of Herbs in o— arwar ge all Authors both Ancient 
OT me ants argon Ovid Merom.”7. 

conterit 03 trics Hecateta Carmind / 
ia verba : Propert. Quippe & colings ad foſſam —— En, 
men queruneur aheny pubentes berbe nigri cum latte Veneni, i cieuta 
DP Darenicum, Aconitum, are — hv aro Pere md pros 

k Hor. Ep. 5. In Canidiam : Fubet 

Pln . lib. 2. cap.13. wricng of the 
& eribus c: aids xk eſe 
16" rene ſangiune ſein item; wrncgg 


and 


-in Love-Cups ; fee 
C49. 4. and moſt Authors ſpeaks of 


foe - 
hel dow fot ah quod veſtrmenti 
- Petunt 4 Damone Eers Þ 
| reuns /e ' 


P 
AO 
pan pk, 7- dk hens trabs. Per. Aron 


&; '2. 
_ canta're :ges mponere Lune. r. Ovid. am. 7. Nodila r 


mums: Axibut 


ſeendere ornas.. Me: 
bolder expreiſion,' Tyr 
bem. x. Metams. 7. Prop. /axe fu 


1 
®)} v4 


os. 


2 Merchans.or GY 
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[_ 46.] 
back Bag and Baggage for Soldiers ; but he ſays this was an illuſion 
Preſt ant;us was not real into a Male,” bbr the he 


I 
fays, one G.rrner, in the thape of Wot + Wolf, kilfdaChildiof - ENG 


and carried the reſt home to his, Wife. And Perer 
ves] rt» Wolves, kill'd ang eat a vaſt number of : Such 


- 
&.1:ior1”, as ore calts him, (wallow ben, nd Gorgeous. -He fays, the 


W; ; diſputed before Pape Leo the Seventh, and were all "ay Jdged poſe Were urine oh 
d: Lnmms,cap.1 4. ſays, that Ad Lamuarum omupertnrocen quogz refertur quod [+ in Lupos Gita 
695 canes feles aut alias bej?1as pro ſue Iibrdins & ſubſon/ahin- "ne, yhrmng & rantih —__ 
pore im homunes rurſus rransfermare poſſe f are amtwy i4q; delrr ame neum ab eximy ttiom virk pro bs 
rit:te dyjendatur. 1 fhould have mentioned the transformations of Lucian and Apuleiny , 

fays Pope Leo the Seventh made Canonical : 1 could cite DAS yg yer 


the miracles in the fore-written Speech ; but I ſhall _ eader and my (elf : Thave not endeavour« 
ec to trarilate the Poets ſo much as ta _—— from them. For the manner of their Mufick, ſes 


Ludm'gus Elich. Demon. queſt. Ho. 13. in meg pnigis Deanenel, bb.'1. cap.19. Mirs mods 1c 
mm /cent:; 'T ac turbantur anna, pr nt 
ad tibian ve { ver iths 4d conturn _ I vac pans you 


u ade exanditur ſors ac boatus veluti tunpanorum vebementru maroo meercinunt On, &c. 
For their Dancing, ſee Bodrn, (ib. 2. hs // T's 
cap. 17. and 18, Omnuaz fiunt ritu abſurd: 19V3C om 
verfis © in orbem junits manibus, &e. 


ACT. IY. 


Sir Edward, Sir Teffery, La. Shalebead, Sir Tinucby ad Table 


Sir Jeff. I Am forry I am forced to complain of. my Colin. 
La. Sha. Sorrygmarry ſo am not 1; ph ſhes {> pert and ill-bred, 

truly Sir Edward 'tis unſutferable for my Son, a man of his Qpality and Title, Born 
o fuch a Family, and ſo Educated, to be ſo abuſed, to have Scones thrown at bim 
ke a Dog. 

Sir 7ef. We muſt een break off the March, Sir Edward. 

Sir Eaw. Sir, I am afhamed of ir, .1 bluſh and grieve to hear it; Daughter, I never 
thought to ſee this day. 

I/ab. Sir, I am fo amazed I know got what co (ay, I abuſe my Coſmn! Surehe is 
bewitched. 

Sir Tim, 1chink Iam, to Love you afterit, 1 am ſure my Arm's black and blew, 


that it 4s. | 
Ifab. He jeſted with me, as 1 thought, and. would have ruffled. me, and kiſted me, 
and I run from him, and in fooliſh play, I quoited a htrle Stone or twoar ham. 
Sir Tim, And why did you call me Fikhy-face, and vigly Fellow, bab, Gentlewo-. 
man? 
La. Sha. He ugly ! Ney, ther 1 have no Eyes, though 1 fay't, that ſhould not ſays 
] have not teen tus Fello w--- . 


"fob 


Eat 3 


Jab. Nor I neither *"ewas's- jolt; jeſt He'rolf ine he was bandſomer for a Man, 


than I for a Woman. 11277 
Sir Feff. Why, look you there, you Blockhead, you Clown, you Puppy , why'do 
you ns with this impertinene lye 2 7: + 


La. Shs. Good words, Sir Feffery , rwas not fo much amiſs; kab, He tell you 


Sir Eds. Sure this is ſome miſtake, veneers wars witli © 
Tab L did not think 1 ſhould be-p 
Heaven knows, I am not more 
£13 it. 
Sir Edvv. Tori you intend to marry, ill. 
Iſab. 1 Love him I am to marry 


that I'd diſhonour you 
Sir Edw. Look you, You have made ber we; never found hr allo difbe 


Sir Tom. Nay , good dear Couſin, dont cry, you'l make me cry too ; I can't forbear,,. 


I ak Your. pardon with all my hears, vow: do, L was to blame, | muſt confeſs. 
La. She. oct, MAE Tame could belrs cre of your runrweuls fe 
the Fool ſa, L1sch 
Sir Edw. And you will marry to morrow. 
* I-cvre witke the any hang © manck |, you make me blaſh to ſay this; 
Sha. Sweet Couſm n forgive. me, and Sir Feffr, and Sir Timothy. 
I/ab: Can'l be a thing. when Iam to be married to 


And I am fure I will be, 'to him. 1love more tha { bare this Fool. [4647] 


Sir Feff. [could find .n my bearer, to break your head, Sir Timothy, you are a4 


Puppy 
Gi Kd, Come I2ts leave 'em together, to underſtand one another better. 


Couſin, Da I ſhould I our pardon, your Servant. 
LOL Sor Sear, ox Daghie " "6x ory on Sir Jeff. and Lady. 
2,x-.. OR I could wiſh. my ſelf_ well: bearen for 


I as I would 1 might ne're ſtir, if ] did notthink yonnd. 


any yn well, but I vow. and. ſwear ] am ' beholden co you, that you 
& fin a pertin; und Ls 6 deny, happy 2h uy" | 
O08 renbones, Live you mare chan lh 


bags 
LR bad, ho era Sends 


marry. 
it before this Company : Bur. 
to live;;/ the rime- is now fo ſhort, I may con-. 


more than Light or Liberty. Fhaverhus long di: 
rabiog 6 Grongh MiodePy's but now I atm provoked, /I beſeech you Sir, think nat” 


- Do PE ne 


- ; i 
* * bp 
Eties 
= £ 
a 
. - . , * 
. # + 3 - 
” 4 » al 


- 


eps Sonnd. 


[43] 
"Enter Thevdeſis ut one Door, wad Sir Fefery, and Za) ot the eaine, 
_ How now, my Dear, what's the marrer? { 1: pig 


ir 7 Whar's the Macter? 
im. | feel the marter, She gare mea Cut, and lug'd me by the ar ad 


ſab. Oh the Witch! the Wirch came juſt now into the _ and ſtruck Sir 
Twothy, and Lug'd him, and beat me down. 
Sir Tan. Oh Lord, a Wirch! Ay, wrasa ws legyyd Wk.” | TE 
I/ab. And, aſloon 8s ſhe had done, ſhe run out of thar-Door. 
Theo, Tis very true, | met her and was righted, and lf her murcorng inch rev 
2m. 
Sw 7. Oh Impudence ! 

Sir Fef. You Puppy, you Concemb; will youere leave thels es, ths big 


[He quiet Oe 

La. —_ Go Fool, Fam afhamed of yon. = 
r/o Lers fee if woos COS | 56 Mn 1h, 
b om Well 1 have done, He neverel! cale more. | 
Fab. Beg Fool, go UY 4 oF 
Py, Well, | endure this, va citee'©o angry hr wo dale . 
be revenged on her ; if the ſerves me ſo'then, 1 will tickle berToby for her, faith 1 

will. Ex, Sir Tims. 


( 


Tab. IR Scans, and ger our of the way of em. | voy 
Enter Yung Harfore Drank, © * | ||: z11 

Yo. Harf. Madam ' Cozen hold a little, [deſire a word wit you, ws [ 

Theo. 1 muſt ſtay. et 

Iſab. Adicu then. 

Yo. Harf. lam drunken wellneeg), SN bi is cette 
ry tomorrow) 1 pray yon now 1-t vs be a licrle berrer acquainted'to memes 
bold to Salute you m a Civil way. | can exvol G 

Theo. The Fool's drunk. 

Yo. Harf.-By the Maſs ſhe kifles rarely one by ors 
L have been a Hawking, and have Þ ry 


bere; we have had rhe rareſt ſport, _—_ Nie Ol bur tie ta 
1 


Theo. You have been at fome v 23% _— 
Yo. Harf. What, becauſe | am merry? tit, 1canbeas many Re tb 
em all. 
An onny mon Smait my Sweet Ws aond np an” 4 
AytSmair bim agen an I con, © . b113+ i wT US 
Fleſh what care for a brokken ' 5 2h: wHM 09H lH al 
For onelt a mon's amog. vr] 22d nai 22 


Thee. I ſee you can be merry mated, * 
Yo. Har. Ay that I can, TY 


w- Fo : 
ri 
£ 
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Londoners that went a Hawking, brave 
. _— ER DEY 


Phanaricks 
Chaplain to make love 3 As Pity Leaghng, and Comruge 


me ere Bs 


mg HO, 
on are to be borie of my bone 
wry Ms thrac d's the, "e aa 


nero ly noting obo bur 
The, Hold, ori 
Hold, Hold, not fo fat,” is jor cine To that yet. 
nom, Kor He oi ror 


' muſt uſe it: To morrow is the © 
Ms or Wl LAY Roald tor ce me 104 Marini 


— Thisis a ſteps my Comdore ; but when your Father ſhall to wy hear. 
ib nba is 


of Choice. 


Cold, chan Clergy men lov Pow, than Layers friſs DD 
2 ies T1 could fled fhck © thin 


Dexbt. Then look no farther Madam, Lanbo;Qeaktil a nk 2d Bi. 
the happieſt man on Earth. 
Ic comes a lirtle ro quick upon me ; are you ſure you arg the man you 


Theo. 
RN By flew and b Self 1 I be the Com al Mackin!; 
en; your am, or ma of 
and the moſt met Miſerable ro, wichour you Y 
Thee. Then you ſhall be the man. | 
Dexbr. Heaven; on my. Knees I ttuſt receive this Bleſſing; there's not another 1 
would ack, my Jay's too big for me. 

.; They, N epcnmſs ones ft, tre cms my Mes, ew | 

TLE- 2 
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\in ſhort, this Lady (whom wa Y Rare Tart 


Doubt. 1 muſt Compoſe my ſelf. 1 bl, 

La. Shs. Sir yonr moſt humble Servant. | | 

Dewbt, Your Ladiſhips moſt bumble Servant. . .” 

La. She. Ir is not fir I ſhonld Ioſe this opportunity, to Wl you that (which _ 
haps-may not be unacceptable to a perſon of. your, Complexion) was & O much « 
Gentleman, that I'le ſwear I have not ſeen ru equal. 


Dowbr. Dear Madam, y you contned tag wb ones Fees. Praiſes. 
La. Shg. I vow '*tis true; indeed T have ſtrug with my (elf. before I thought, fie 
to reveal this : but the conſideration of FR OO 0h iacgpd, 


it were, raviſh, or extort it from me,. a1 nay fo oy. 
Doubt. | beſeech you Madarn. 
'La.'Sha. There is a Friend'of mine, a Lady : dk ihe wckd hav 
to be well bread, nn IL Ry, wh act confeſs) not in the 
indeed, ut in the Flower wham time has $.not_yer invaded. with - 
his inj - in fine, envy canhot TEE 
' That this Creaturs ſhot 
La. Sha. Fair of Comp | 


DRE GUWAR ft 
her ſelf fo much Mor yourPe and y | ix RES 


contradt a Friendſhip with you, intire ro 
Doubr. "Tis impallible ſhe ſhould be in carve 
Marry ever: 
La. Sha. "Why the is Married already oy, Lordbow 4aithe 
have, Married to an old man, far aboyt her ſorightly. YOu 
Doubr. What a Mother-in-Law am'1 ve! 
' La Sha. Can Np 0 CE ON MO hc 


__— 


Dowbrt. Too well. = J_— , = 1 Tens "M 
{gy ee; ot. wrod amen V3 is To ber. - 
La. Sha. Ha, ha, ha, no! thats fhrangs, kt, "> 


Dewbt. | cannot pYſlibly. "30 To 2007 
La. Sha. Ha, ha, ha. Ile fiwear ! ba, ha, ha. | | 
Doubr. No, Ile ſwear. 

La. She. Tis very munch, you are'an Pt Heros ha, ha! Oh Lard, net 

yer ? _ em I VER uma v wv bas ; rim noH yl a 
Doeabr Noryet, norevertan. TID, 00 ol ry ions 
La. Shs. Here's Company, retire. ugh odio Fn rand ey” £24: 


Eriter Smerk and Tigme © Dianlly,.,. ono 


Smerk. 1 ati all on fire, "har i= ir that Inſpires dev rikangh tes uh : * bue 
this morning thought hcr ugly: And thns to burn in love already! Sure I was blind, 
>< a beauty greater than my tdncy e're could form ; a minutes abſence is death 


[ 59) 


'Phaat , don art in Mediraation and Conſideration ſomething ? fit . 
—_— yh pa 
Sek No te, only rumbnating a while; Lam inflamed with ber affeion, © 
Suſan! Suſan: MR Frot \ 

'doſt dou not mind me? ' nor put me? {do deſreto 
Doe oe nyo ny erntap— a wdragy ery rs 
ax wa bruave Ouch, and 3 guaane Church {os Doll eake mee) vill el 
you now, phare i dere ſuch a one? vill of Sp pn, ad he ml oe: be 


Smerk. Tis a tme'Chotch, a Church power, bur thers 
ee nd chings ! Phaar doſhe don taalk of ſhome thi ſhoule 1 vill 
not ſee a better Ao ng rar. Y, we tes? by ar ene 
tell you there is braave vill tſhay. unce you ? 
by St. Phiairick, bur do" Trill be a qo have Back Boy EI 
have had hoc one Eeriſh Cardinal aarect Wide inked | 

merge nn ops dvr org Rows! .Love:, 

, doſhe don love and 1? 6 


villl fay-unto you more? bur? 
be ſhaved, -and Arodt ek Bees = 
Phare is de ſolidiry now of uae, Cape oy FP ook eh © 


no fait. 
Smerk. That may not be ſo hard; Sth; kate Fed thei 
AglVdber daihe gar Lebtey Gs Chaney) of Thank fog > dow vile be damun'd Indeed, 
and de Devil take me, -if dou doſtit flor beleive it, | att 


Thy - 
to you,a Cooncel is infalidle; arid 1 ref] you,de Cardinals are infill = 
and dey are damn'd Dogs. b Hh rag 
EEE. £1 

3 ole Gene SIRI oh Love Love, wether wilt thou catry —— 


ce in love, Aboo! boo! Ne gllyon now, you muſt - 


Prieft. 

= ES, En WE: jt 
and it make cre N l 
* Smerk. Ob Witch ! O8 We! A Smear if Binh, as 


4 
: 
_ | 
*o I . 
_—_—_— 
- » 4 <<” ao 
*. 


Dubt. 1 muſt Compoſe my elf. _—_ 
La. Sha. Sir yonr moſt humble Servant. | | 
Deke, Yaur Lye iſhips moſt hiimble Servant... .* 

La. 'Sha. Ir is n& fir I ſhonld loſe this opportunity, to ; tell ae that "I _ 
haps may not be unacceptable to a perſon of your, Comp lexor) who s4omuch a 
Gentleman, that I'le ſwear I have not ſeen a equal. 

Dowbr. Dear Madam, you confound me wi nee our Praiſes. 

La. Sha. F vow the eric indeed T have with wy ſelf. hefore 1 thought, fie 
©o reveal this : but the conſideration of your great - NH Pp as 
it were, raviſh, or extort it from me, A may ſo x2) 

Doubt. I beſeech you Madarn.  _ 

'La.'Sha. There is a Friend of mine, a 
to be well bread, andof Fart roo af 


re th lr ang Ea 


: Thar ths Crouturs oul dy 
y A. 


La. Sha. Fair of Complexion, 


in ſhort, this Lady (whom Es 'd.in yain for) does of 
her ſelf, ſo much Ares yourPi our, Parts, chrat | extreamly deſires to 


contratt a Friendſhip with you, ities all 
BY. Tis impaſlible ſhe ſlould be in earneſt, Madan, bur were ſhe, I cannot 

arry ever: 

La. She. 'Why fhe is Married already, Lord bow dulthe is! ihe s th bet Friend 
have, Married to an old man, lar be Y.. Years. 6 

Dowbr. What a Mother-in-Law am Ke ro have! | 


' La. Sha. un you not Cot OP hc DR . 2 
Doubt. Too well. _ not 20089 * ooo De 1e 1797111 1 To bomſelf. | 
Not] truly Madam. ET TOY WT ON - To ber, . 


La. Sha. Ha, ha, ha, no! hey things OO ian 

Doybt. | cannor poflibly. Andre 1 n 

La. Sha. Ha, ha, ha. Ile fwear ! ha, ha, ha.” ' | 

Doubr. No, 1le ſwear. 

La. Sho. Tis very munch, you are'an ill gueſſer, He vow -ba, ha! Oh Lond, ape 


yer ? *” 
4 L IOC g Þ HR it 

Doabt Noryet, nor evertan. © © + TY he” A ghrptt ya  acf4 | 

La. Shs. Here's Company, retire 1 nas ob has ; ds et 

| — : - 7, 

Eriter Smerk atid Tegue O Divally... ; big 


Smerk. 1 atfy all on fee, whar is it that- Inſpires ray hf/% bs = 
this mornirg thought hcr ugly : And thns to burn in love already ! Sure 1 was blind, 
oa a beauty greater than my tncy e're could form ; a minutes abſence is death to 


Proeff. 


591) 
Ae ON 
ben. Fo hr, 
Smerk. No 

Suſan! Suſan! Ah me! Ah me! © 

ef. Phaat'doſt dou not mind me? nor put me? {do deſi6ro 
hep oy Faathers Child, whar he does ie foondde Oe Conte Choo, 
fait it is a braave Church, tengo urns 
you now, phare s dere ſuch a one? vill ou ſpeak Slender, and jk s ind oe, ur th 


Smerk. Tis a fme\Chatch, aChurch of 
"Sue ern doſhe don taal ſhome 
t k of thi ? 
Bb + oy Cn OP ing By my ſhoule 


Conſideration © ſomerhing ? if i 
thy Conſcience, I believe 1 vill Rd te-Dor will dee 


Lam only ruminating a while; L am inflamed with ber affection, O 


res, an protons ine, tan Guan, Cate" 
rell you there is braave ; what 'vill Tſha DO 
by St. Phaatrick, but 1 do" Trill be e Trill tave cath. ; 


Oi 6 We Cunn bart toeunr one 


- Seth. Whar 4s this that urges me ſo faſt, a 0RLOTe-, .Love:, 

Proeft. Phaat dou ſhay, doſhr don love promotions ities? den Lprag 
now be u Caatholick. is II Gy ens rs fanee? rh 
ſhay dat/de Caarholicks may be ſhaved, and Artie Babe Re. 
= Sep now of daart, Char don "ſnot ouep © 
g Caatho 


_— { a E makeds, tout ines ted; 

Prieff Phaat doſht not beleive de Cooncel of Trent | il pra ch A 
and ds Devil-takd md;/-if dob- dit tioe”beleive It, "1 ill etfyrn BEE | 
to you.a Cooncel is infalible; arid rel you ge Cardinals are inflile, 


fon, and- dey are wlamn'd k Dogs , by my ſhonlyaatigh, WT 


Smerk. 1 feel a flame within me, oh Love, Love, warn hn 

Prieſt. or II nr te dou doſht Comitr fornicaation, I vill 
tell you it is a veniall Sinn aſter be abſolveing you for ic: bur if dou doſh 
CER iis marral, Marry: or my ſhaake now yis dop for apr 
now fornicate and not Marry : my ſhaaks now 7 fornicate, . 

Smerk, Sure Jam. bewitch'd. © WP, 
Goaanora yons "or ei! boo! Nie wll yon now, you mak. es" 
raake de Womans ho,and * Fide 
© Jacket OCT Nay: ly Srterenes, nd he ray 
it, and it 
Smerk. Oh the Witch ! £27 a Wk! A Spe Lum ric th mh Bids, " fake 

her 


Ba 


[52] 
yd e's pee) yo on ; a nnd OY =_ 
ciZ0 tt te 
ery Ke mutreraand Crofles himfelC © 
Smerk. Oh, | have a Million of Needs Picking my owe. 
Prin 1 vill, ſet upa hubub for dee, help! betp! who is dere ? help, Aboo, boo, boo. 


Enter Sir. Jeffery, and Lady, and Suſan. 


_ Smerk, Oh Needles! Needles: Take away 4fsl. Spencer, rake her avay. 

" Sir! Feff. He is bewitch'd, ſome Witch has gotten tus Image, and is ing it; 

Prieſt. Hold him, and I vill taak ſame courſe vid him, he is pallef#d, or | 
vill rouch him vid ſome Relicks. 

Suſan. Oh, good te, Hel ae, Wage Rs ger tins 

La: Sha. Get ſome melted ( and holding over his body ) power it inco a Po- 
ringer od Feaynnry- He apo any image upon the thenhe is be- 
Ps The experiment i to be m Mal. Mallific. 

. Peaſb,4l ſhay, here is ſhome of $6 Phaxmcks own Whitker, and ſome of the 

Sruff $4 uſb tataak, dar id upon his Reard; here is.a Tooth: of $. Winifred, 
indeed, bere is a Corn from de Toe St. Iewerine,, and heres de-paring of: his Naik roo; 


HC | 
Smerk. Oh worſe, worſe, take her away. 


Prieſt. By my ſhoule is a very ſtrong Deril, Lvill ery ſome more, here isSe.Cas- 
terine de Virgins W Woddng-Ring, boie nome of $. Bradps Miprterat bee T Toggs, by m 
Qhoule, here is fome of de fiveat of St. France, and heres a piece of St. i 

ror, deſe vill make Cure upan ny; cnn, if it be ngt-anes Iaſhe Chicknek. 


WE What will CE ns I have poyſon'd bio, Lfltalb loſs —— ws and 
be hang into the 


bargain. 
Smerk. Oh! I dye, I dye, oh, oh. 
Mee 3 By my ſhoule it s a: very Ons abou des. and tch 


"gen Lookup dear Sir, ak mc, ah woo me, Ms, Sherk Me. Snk F 
Joan is a Calle manabout Wachs, he outdocs-me. 
Bur I know what to think of his way, Ins Words, hsCharms, 


Wuchsraft too, and yau ſhould 


TIO 


and Holy Water, and Relicks, methinks he is guilry © 
ſnd him to Goal for it. 
Smwerk. Oli : oh: 


Enter Prieft with 4 Bettle of Haly-aoarer 


Prieff. Now, I varrant you ſoy, I vifl dode Devil's bnfne&s for him, now 1 have 
Holy-Varter. The Bottle flies out of bus hand. 
Phone ce: 1 Penny 6 Dor ang lp Holy-Vater rom me ? 
oil aha of 3; 1 as my bottle, | do goe hoe & Den docs rake i. I 
vill Carch it reaches / " 

Sir. Jeff. This io wandeafhl! _ + fs OI Ts EY 

| | La, 


5 


[f'53 NT 
mas dome, Capri 1 Sm 1k mas means 


mill do? It's gane k 
: Yor @ be doca no far holy-water. fre av any 


_ he were a Shop. 
Ibegin to have ſome-eaſe: 
never meervid. a Devil. car did Coſhe i enich Laabvnr before» 
He throws Water in Sraerks Face. 


cy  ——  —— 


ns re TH Ce WET yoo 

retire to your Chamber, .1 will fore Cordials | 
- ! How Lam Bnamonr'd wich thee! Thy beauty 

A- 


# Bury, Ermoare Why he ſeems diſtracted ſtill; lead him.to his Cham - 

Prof. Now: Joy, doſhe dan hee, Fhave maxdes Miracle by my ſhoule. Phen vilt- 
Tſhee one of your Church maake a Miracle, hoh ? by my Shoulevaation-dey cammot - 
make Miractes our of de Caazolick Chunch, ban —brbcant ad now, lob. 


j/e re. Demonens: ſage, 
hand dn? en 
ro 


ah ? phone emerges So re ok 
Phaar isde marrer now, by m cuff u | 
ts ins nomene, nomine, by 4 vill pott des vid Holy-Vatotiin. | 


deed ; RA ed mke 2 Moacle 
Mother Demike ger bebind him, and Kicks and Beats bims 
La. Shs. What is this, I hear the blows, and-ſee nothing, 


ed ee Linn en SE Ln 
. Oh, vat 18 or: Joy, m one, 1 m of 1 
) 36 2 990000100) V1 Dialer ©a ho hn, DS INS 


Enter Bulfers and Tabella. 


Non, have-I watched for this operrunity, let me improve it-now. Con- 
UNOT07Gty 6 yearens hened.er theardte,, fre was. 

ce degra om morrow. 

Dr Fuins 6 LErIEIOE 


rol, ay par yo our of al ylſlir 
rin SOlite toudenva 


; forgive... } 
Cao SG das Refuſe his. Canſene 
Marrying 


RIES 
dee oem nn notes. 


> not words 


[.64'] 
Wab. Though I muſt Confefs yon may deſerve much better, -wonld not Imb- 
gine | were wy forward to receive you-upon {6 ſhortan 77—< 17 waar 


Rell.. Wonld I had- a Caſement in my Breaft,: Make me'nor; by yoar delay, het 
miſerableſt wretch on Earth.” ( Which I ſhall ever be: wittiour Keen think quickly 


Madam, you have not. time C—_ long, lay my folf at your Fer, -t0 befor 
ever made happy” or miſerable. by you. 


Iab. How thall I be Tire y4oml- rior deceive me? ' Theſe hay vows; ike angry 


words, Seldom ſhoes the Hearr. 
Bell By all the Powers of Heaven and Barth. yrs, 
Iſab. Hold, Sweat not, | bad here taksa-thab of hogone me his Wotd, ! 'L 
Bell. An1 may Heaven throw its Curſes on me when I break it; my Chaplin's in 
the Houle, and paſſes tat cy ——_— Wall you for! ever make me Hap- 


PY Madam? a 
Jab. 1le truſt your honour;and Ile make wy elf; Lrhovu my elf upon you, 


uſe me nobly:” now as out; /'- 
Bell. Uſe yee, as | would wſe Bt Foy my Manon: my. Heart, my Liſe, my 
Liberty, and all I have is yours. There's not a man in all the World, thar 1 Can 
envy now, or wiſh ro be. d 
Tab. Take care, we ſhall be ſpyed: The ſhort rime I have to reſolve in, will, 
hope, make'yoil RI SIPPHny 7 19 9973 Than her pon Tong | 
have occaſion for. "FA Tt 
Bell. Deareſt | Sweeteſt of Creatures! my Joy 
Tab. For Heavens fake leave me, if you raiſe a 


we'll meet ſoon. 
Bell. Adieu my Life! my Soul! Iam all obedience. 


Enter Theodoſia. 


Iſabh. Oh my Dear, 1 am happy, all's ou that 


T love him. ron 
Theo. TOO CU EUR ce is at eaſe. 
I/ab. Moe rec the news war re Jorychan he Gould pur in Words 


Enter Sir Feffery, Lady, and fi Tunehy, 


Theo. And mine in rapeure; 1 am the happieſt Woman Living. | 

Iab. Vie not yeild to you at all in that. 

Ly __ cauſe, ine fm om ry - 

I will bold our in this cane I have Lam Tapper in m Chayres 

than all the World can make me; - : 
Theo, Mine is the Hanſomeſt, Witrieſt, moſt accompliht Gentleman+—— 
At wa ene nn Gen 
Sir Ti Eds .o! 
La. Sho. Peace, we ſhall hear taore. #4 £22224 © 64 
Theo. Little think our Fathers how happy we ſhall be to morrow. _5 


Sir 7eff. What's that? Liſten. 


\RREGUISRPR VM 


: 


£641] 
we lie pr gs 


ds How wh tiave ola thei lid wile LIN L708 
oe qt x Wo kuie: Mild gur hay Nice how \ 


2? bur-we” fhall find it now. 
Lictle 1 him ſa; For 1-4 big Canals to- 
hall be ofnan ir him, 1 am-to have, xn/ap-y Aon 
our Brother lov'd-m2 as well as mine does you. For never Wo-- 
; to-Marry asFdo him; tam: to have to morrow. 

Sir Feff. Tack my bel Danger oy, er Os 0 C9 Ares 
al is our, bom ae 


Enter Sir Edwerd;Belffort and-Dowbry and Maficians. 
1 QhSinn—_ orl'thar ſtrange I roldyou, 1 ] houſe not have bel&red irif} bgd! 


1 
+ ite fark liberty: 'Bur' row wee! have foe muilick, 
no tu FO yog a he por | 


PAQIN RCM 


TW 4 31000 L aL : 10G F «I w mona 1 mint vhs) 
\ wall DEN 67 Anh A 7 Null gV 
NN > LAG » brave Gn ow Bc ton r 


— tell 
[pines Ee - Tara fn iclg mou Bok | en Ones Tr x 


ym you Tos he make Efces;4lbt# to nor ſing, whay's EE 


the matter, are you mad? 


n Pri f Daz you pag 3 ix; Ob dy ie bowel ral ty nolanie, 
bt. 6. Tan, my. eine on te idler Nas marble E canner ible Wits. © 3 


oe wane hind v2 ht They hold up ther bows, but cannot play. Exit. Prieſt. - 

Sir, Edw. dere his nognany and Confederacy. FO” 

Prieft. uro te conjuro in nomine (Fc. '7Be Prieſt come m with Holy- - © 

Sir Edw. kf prechee don't duck weiall. © Water avd- fli 5 it upon thens + SE 
we are.not all bewirchdcd. So lang till they run out roaring. . 


Prieſt. I tell you ic iſh good for you an bee, ang yill defend you upan occaaſion. 
--o8in-jeft Now: yom live, Sir, with yoly or Bycy; ; Fannobyol gy "ur Retppr co 


"Aba x Reſt, abeo, boo, boo ; by my Shoule he a Fogle Thave tine 
<0 WG. 


[62] 

Tab. Though I muſt Confeſs you may deſerve much beter, -would y6u not Im. 
gine 1 were very forward to receive you-upon {6 ſhort an Acquaintance. 

Rell.. Would I had- a Caſement in my Breaſt» Make me'nor; by yoar delay, the 
miſerableſt wrerch on Earth.” { Which I ſhall ever be. wittiour you )) -rhink quickly 
Madam, you have not. time 'to Conſider long, 1 lay my of at your Feet, to befor 
ever made happy or miferable. by you. 

Jab. How thall I bs Tire yaw: rior mer me? Theſe haty vows, is angy 
words, Seldom ſhoes the Hearr. 

Bell. By all the Powers of Heaven and Barth. ict 9p 01 0 Ya”, 

Iſab. HI, Sweat nc, 1 bad lerthte taks.a- tha of hone ar-thn Word, 1 { 

Bell. Ani may Heaven throw its Curſes on me when I break it; my Chaplin's in 
ur wr de Ay Wy Prewents me Hap- 
PY Mia um *7 » 

Iſab. Ile truſt your honour,and Ile make mr lf 6; Lhrove my if upon yon, 
uſe me nobly: now "tis out, 

Bell. Uſe yee, as | would uſe my Soul; my Honour, my. Heart, my Lite, my 
Liberty, and all 1 have is yours. There's not a man in all the World, thar 1 can 
envy now, or wiſh to be. " 

Iſab. Take care, we ſhall be ſpyed: The ſhort time I have to reſolve in, will, [ 
hope, make'youl have a betrer Opinion of my modeſty, than otherwiſe y6u would 
have occaſion for. 

Bell. Deareſt | Sweeteſt of Creatures! my Joy diſtratts me, Icannot Tpeak to fo you. 

Iab. For Heavens fake leave me, if you raiſe a Jealouſly in the Houſe I am rum run'd, 


well meer ſoon. 
Bell. Adieu my Life! my Soul! Iam all obedience. Exs . Bellforr. 


Enter Theodoſia. 
Iſa. Oh my Dear, 1 am happy, ally out that (pained me ©; _ 


T love him. 
Theo. 1 have Confeſſed co my Ghoſtly Father too, and my Conſtiznce is at eaſe. 


Iſab. Minpreceived he 1500 WER WOE Re Are ad gue is Woods 


Enter Sir Feffery, Lady, and Sir Timarby. 


Theo. And mine in raprre; 1 am the happieſt Woman Living. | 

Iab. Vie not yeild to you at all in thar. qi! 

Theo. There's no cauſe, I wonld not "LOWEST 

Tab. 1 will bold: our in this cane While I have breath, am bappmc in my Choyce 
than all the World can make me; - + 

Theo, Mine is the Hanſomeſt, Witrieſt, moſt accompliht Gentlemans+—e— 
Iſab. Mine isthe beaurifulleſt, ſweereſt, well-ſhapd, well-bred, witricſt Gentleman-- 
Sir Taw. That enuſt bel, whom the means, he Ch erende wWiBotricd2uuts: ; 


La. Sho. Peace, we ſhall hear maore. _ 5 cha 291550 3: 03 
Thee. Lirrle think our Fathers how happy we ſhall be to morrow. 3 
Sir Jeff. What's that? Liſten. *p 


£6] 
i rrmng 5 WY fa vEL ke 


co ads MRI end | 
Iſab. ee pen ROt Wo rv: bidderoar” li thee chow: 


all chis while. 
| 6? burwe hal find evo. 
him ſa; or Hh bigs and coy - 
ofnan it him, 1 am to have, AOS fre 
our Brother loy'd m2 as well as mine does you. For never Wo-- 
to-Marry asTdo him; tam to have to morrow. 
Jo Tate my belt Danger thou werr ever 2 ggod Child, nay bluſh: nar, 
oy we heard xe 
ws. A ES pretty Dear difſembler : ; Bell, 220nlP act wes, Fe 
rity cher you N Croleties ail and good opinion of me. 
pation nt ty | 


Enter Sir £4ward;Belfor: and-Doubry and Maſicians. 


Oh Sir Edward, is not. thar | 
not ſeen. -1. WR UO099D'E 13 
(dos yrs > Sch henng Rana Ka 

againſt me — 
Me ee SE No ny 


2: 979520 EW UT 6s ann TRY. "! 4 


e 


102 1 


; (IO * ] 
TH i 4 CY 2 
if ems ! = IK rezent oh etl) 


9 wears I 
ayes, and voting» br Co F 

re 

i ehree © 


Tiwvery 
ied nr x 


punt you-gaps-b> ate ices; abt to not ſing, what's ict tens 


ts : 


the matter, are you mad? 

= Pr. Dow yaw playiſlag Jy Ob thay le bewkebh, RO i ode 
y 
. Miſs. 1 cans my fend ure an the ſider Pas marble; E cannoc IT" 
A nat hand They hold up their bows, but cannot play. Exas. Prieſt. . 
Sir, ys tant ncnaeeF and Confederacy. . 
—_— uro tt conſuro in nomine Cc. -  "7Be-Prieft\ come in wich Holy- - 

... old hold prethee dont duck 'yeial Ware and. 5 it upon thens - 


all bewircttd. 
Wo bp ER Tn DI ay; jon. 
nc gun yoly ogy Repo 
mak--tioly-warer? wa; rannceyes. wy ” 


'.1Þv9f.-A Ren, abes, boo, boo; by my able he is a Te ke Hts 


— 


|  Frbldyod, Tſhooſe not have beldived iriP] hgd: 


[56] 
«two Hogſheads gra: ror rn gt en bua have youTaſh all de Rooms vid it, and de Derill vill 


not come upon de my Shalvaation. 
Bell. Tis a little odd ; but however, I ſhall not flyfrom ax Bop, char every*rhing 
s done by Natyral.Cauſes becauſe [ pang peobenly renbacly ann che aaa vaygs 
Sir Edw. You are in the right, we not the powers 


Daubt, Whenany thing unvorgg AAA, ts wo we ſte caule, we call ic 


Np eager ia 4 
Now T doe ſhee dee ] vill bear u 
and Crucifix , ob, ob, fhee is a 
recick Vich, daat is de reaſon . ſhe heyy - jay 964 oh, ab 
oh, -0 


A and Clod, is the Field. 

The. Sb ſtrong well neegh drunken, 

ebiaſerty ot pauba gif Funrpnn ym yrenpener erp 
Anges? Flelh, Ay'ba germ. de Bridls bye 


Chd. hes whey weonden —_ 


Lady, Ayſt ma ſame body carry mee, and bee my Ticr too. 


Tow. Thou'rt a ſtrange Fillee (Horſe I ſhould &@ cadft thou think rhon waſt 
a Tir whenth Bridle was on thee. y) why 


1 know weelI am I wott I was a Titt, a meere Tite. 
— _—_— 0 ay or 
Cha Ay by th Maſs, ts Wiches, 


Witches above. Hoop tl any, ng Gary make baite, follow the Dame, we ſhall 
be too late, tis time Way, away, _ 
bien Wi luc nr arr tone 


Tom. Wawnds and 
EE en ; an 
Clod. M. by th” maſs. — had 


FR. 4 Rogues! Tle be revenged en you, Dogs, Villains, youtuvebrokes my | 


Cled. I was made a Horſe, a Titt- by thee, th' maG-Ift be revenged o'rhee. 
be F 6 gave the Beets agen yp 


Woſe, Horſe, be thu to me. 
. x Lind carry me wheree're 1 flee. 


Tam. O'dsFleſh, what's this? I cannot þelieve my Sences; I munaratk home alone, 
bur Ile charge my Peice again byt Lady, and the Haggs come agam. th have rorhder 
Shaotat 'em. Ex.Torm. Shack. 


| 
' 
v 4] 
Fo : \ wy, is 
(0 "MN ; - VT n 
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Enter Bellfoft and Doubty. 
.* Beb,, My Dear Friend, 1am fo tranfported with excefFof Joy, it is become a pain, 


1 cannor bear ir. 


Bell. tone de and ſhivers when I think on'. | 
Parkes One nighe with. ay Miſtres would outweigh an Age of Slavery to come. 
7. Rather than be wihour a nights Enjoyment of mine, 1 would be hangdext 
nogings ammpetientall they appear. 
Dowbr. They are Women of Honour, and will keep their Words; your Parſon's 
ready, and three or fourof out Servants for Witneſſes. 
He is- {o,. ewill- be diſpatch'd in half a quarter of an hour, all are retired 


L 72 


diet 


: 14. -- Enter Lady Shacklebead. | 
in, Fenders tuly EO wept ater a way 


'A 


19 
FP 


N 
P, 


fi 
FE 
it 
3 i 


thar this ck) Fellow Qouk! be aſleep already ! ſhe comes now to 


La.'She. Þ there nd path era 
honour ; Sir, I am come : Sir is faſt. 

Doubt. Tis before I expected, to have aſleep, who is 
a Jealous man, and Intrigue your adihip apd me. 

La-Shbe: Irow: "ha, ha; ha, met no, no © ha; ha, Ha. 
-  Daubr.. Retire for a ſhave vans, and when] Kave ſecure htm, Nle wait an yo bur 
ELIy 


lies in it ; I willy herd in thedark for you. 


Ex. Lady. 
moſt humble Servant. Well, I will go ro the Ladies Chamber as if 1 
Aliftook-ir for mine; and lerrhem know'rhis is the time. * '- 


--Eneer Texwe O Divelly. 


Prieft. Dere is ſhometimes de W doe walke 
FITZ deat ba wlll 
trot ve a preat roo, It Wa V 
| whois here? ſtay Ladies, here's the dam 

Emer 


You ſpeak like a Diſcreet and Worthy Perſon, temember this Room, 
our 


| C58] 
Jab. Goyou, wee! follow by and by in'the dark. 


Id Lode naduSeciin 
goes t0 bis Chamber. 


0-7 ah I hear once trampling, he is come already, ſure BelFfort is afleep; who is 
there 
Prieft. By my Shou] it is a Womans ſpeech, 'tis I; where are you ? by my fait] vill 
maak a Cxuld upon her Body. 
La. $ha. wy" Doubty. j 6 a? vl 
Prieſt. pon AO weet Kiſh upon Joy, and now Ivill Shalute d 
und end F 


Mour, vill embraaſhdy Body too i 
La. Sha. Slife, tem aabes, this is the Iriſh Prieft; his underſtanding # ſure td 
betray him. | 
Frieft. 1 predee now Joy be not niſhe, I vill maak ſhome good Reap fin 
gced. La. pulls ber hand away, and 
Hoo now, phaare is dy hand now? oh, Enter Mother Dickenſon 
Here it is by my Shodle. puts ber hand imo the Regt 
1 vill uſe dee braavely upon occeaſion, I will tell you, predee kiſh me upon my Faafls 
now, it is a braave kiſh indeed. The Witch kifſes him. 


By my Shoul dou art very hanſome, I doe know it, dough I cannor (hee dee. 1 predee 
now retire vid me, aboo, aboo, by my Shoule disis a Gaalant occaaſion, mwchexs 1 x tf 

Ex. Prieſt and Witch. 1 and ke 1 

'La. Sha. What's the meaning:of thig? he ralked to fome Woman, 'and her 

too, and is retired into the Chamber I was in, | 19h 


Ieb. Every thing i quiet, LARS RRNED | on Enter lb. and Theo. | 
Theo. Nor I, this is the happy time.. - 
La. Shs. This muſt be he; 's there? | 


Theo. S'life ! this is my Mothers vaice, retire ſoftly. 
Iab. Oh Misforrune! Fs OT ns att Raiorite os 


La. Sha. Whoſe there I fay? will you not anfiver?-whar can this mean ?. 'ris' not 
a Wench I hope for Dawbry, and then I care not. [{ab. and Thes. retire. 


Emer Prief and Wack Tb 
I am impatient till he comes ; ha, whom have we: here? Lam furethisisriot he, he 


does not come that way. 
Prief. By my ſhoul Joy, dou art @ Gaalant peace of Fleſh, a braave Bedfellow, 
art dou ? 


Dick. One that loves you dear | 
Prieſt. Phaat villI doe to ſhee y\faaſh | wonder? Oh, hve i gh apron 


unro us. 


La. Shs. Who's this with a light? _ Lat fly. © En Le.Sha 


Emer 


I 59 7 
| Enter Sufi with @ Candle. ” 


-- 


* —* 


Prieft. Now 1 vill ſhee 


d 
a». O, Sir, way you there! Jan "Vu! de View! TeWanbdnta fr oe 
O phaat ve ich ! infal te 
Bo Oh ! the Witch ! the Witch! wee, vow I 
Prieſt. ; By my Mons Shs Rag coats an "fre 
Copulaation too vid a F ] paar vill 1 do. b 
Refi ws, droge hr had ena Frame and line Ly, and be, 


Emer Lady Shasklehead. 
La. 'Shs. What ſhrick was that? hah { here's nobody, ſure all's clear now! 


Emer Tſabella, Theodoſia.” 


Tab. 1 heard a ſhriek, this is the time co vencaee, they arefrighted ouc of the Gal- 
lery, and all's clear now. FAG: 
Theo. Let's venture; we ve people this to 
for the Wedding elle. Wang 2d 
La. Shs. Ha! who's that? Iam terribly afraid: Heaven! Ib. ew Theo. 
-whar's this! Go Cape a RD ws Oe ok 
cr two go in, I am enraged, Ile 


_ Jabulla, The doſia, Bellfort, Doubry diſgus'd, Parſor ond Sertiants in the Chamber. 


Iſab. You ſ-e we are women of words, and women 'of courage too, that dare 
venture upon thus dreadful buſineſs, 

Bell. Welcom, more welcom than all the Treaſures of the Sza and Land, \ 

Doubt. More welcom than'a Thouſand Angels. 

Theo. Death ! we are undone, one knocks. La. Shack. knecks. 

Bell. Curſe on 'em; keep the door faſt. 

La. Sb. Gentlemen open the door for Aeavens ſake, quickly. 

Jab. Open it, we are ruined elſe; wee'l into the Bed, you know what yo! have 
todo. They cover them{lyes. Enter La. Shacklehead. 

La. Shs. Gentlemen, the Houſe is alarm'd with Witches, ans { Gr ITE ince 
this Chatnber, and come to give you notice. 

Bell. Here are none bur whom ax>p 


are no Witches rhere, I can aflure you. 
a litrle, 1 warrant you. 
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Sir Feff. Oh! Oh! cn this wthe Witches doing : I have Toaſt 
my Wife too: lights, lights there. 


La. Shs. Ile not ſtay here. She ont ſofth, 
Iſab. Here's no ſtaying for us. my Jef 
Theo. Quickly, go by the Wall. They feal on. 


Sir Feff. For Heavens ſake let's into the Gallery and call for lights. 
Rell. A Curſe upon this Fellow and all ill lnck. 
Deabt Hell take him, the Ladies are gone too. 


— _ — — 


ACT. V. 
Enter Bcellfort and Doubty. 


Bell. Hat unfortunate difapoinements have we mer with ! 
Doubt. All ill luck has conſpired againſt us this nighe. 
Bell, We have been near being dſcover'd, which wonld have ruin'd us. 
Donbr. we have but thisnight to do our buſinels in; if we diſpatch not this af- 


fair now, ill come our to morrow. 

Rell. 1 tremble to think on't ; ſure the ſurpriſe the Ladies were in before, has fmght- 
ed em from atrempting again. 

Doubt. 1 rather think that they have met with people, in the Gallery, that have 
preveneed 'em. 

Bell. Now I reflect, 1 am apt to think fo too; for they ſeerg to be very hearty in 
this matter. Once more go to their Chamber. 

Dewbt. Go you inthen to ours. Bell. goes an. - 


Enter Lady Shacklehead. 


La. Sha Hold, Mr. Doubty, 

Dowbt. A Curſe onall damind luck, is ſhe here ? | » Aftdt 
Sweet Madam, is it you! 1 bave been watching, for Bellfort's ſleeping ever ſince. 

La. Sha. 1 venture hard, ſince Sir Jeffery miſs'd me our of Bed, 1 had much a-do to 
faſten an excuſe upon him. 

Dowbr. 1 am fo aftraid of Bellforts coming, Madam, he was here but even now ; The 
hazard of your honour puts mein an Agony 

La. Sha. O dear Sir, put out the Candle, le, and he an never diſcover any thing, be 
fades, , we will rere go = --\ R 

Doubt. Death, I do now, guts ou 7 Candie. 

La. Shs. And ſince it isdark, and you cannot (ee my Bluſhes, 1 mult tell yol, you 
are a very ill ; for Imy lf was the perſon 1 diſeribd. 

Dowbe. !-you ralle me, [will never ele is while ls; ie s impoſ- 

hays » 


ſivenr *ts true : Lee ws wiheraw into thar Room, or we ſhall becif 
cover 


"a. 
” > © 0 
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þ 9 Oh Heaven, ! att nndone, my Husband with a fight] cun into your Cham- | 


ag” Tis a happy defiverance. de. Ex. Doubty. 
La. Shs. Ne counerſi waking b my le wa 


Enter Sir Jeffery with « Light. 


Sir Feff. Where is this Wife of mine? She told me ſhe fell aſleep in He Cloſet, at 
her Prayers, when 1 miſt her before ; and I found her there at my coming back to: 
Chamber : Bur now ſhe is nor there I am fure. Ha ! here the is. Ha, what is ſhe 
blind ! ſhe takes no notice of me! how gingerly ſhe treads ! 

La. Shs. Oh! ſtand off—who's that would ki my dear Sir Jeffery ſtand off I fay. 


Sir 7Feff. Oh Lord, kill me!- where! ha! here's 
La.Sha. Oh! the Witch, the Witch, 6 nd ts Goats fm Hold me; 
dear Sir Jeffery, bold me 
Sir Jef On my Conſcience and Soul he walks in her flep 
La. Sha. Oh, allthe Cloaths are off, cover me, oh 1 am fo cold! 
11 ood lack a day, it is fo! my Dear, my Lady. 
Sha. Hah, hah, os by ov at hile 
Fe Wake I fay, wake. 
i 
- Tis 1 my dear. 


. Oh Heav' ! Sir Feffery, where am 1? 

Here in the Gallery. 

Oh! how came I here? 

- Why, thou didiſt walk in thy ſlezp ; good lack a day, I never fawthe like. 
. In wy ſeep fay you! oh Heay'n! I bave catchr my death. Let's to Bed,. 
me the ſtory 
DS Orcs on Ha, ha, ha, this is ſach a jeſt ! walk in your ſleep! gods» 
Il fo laugh at this in the morning 

Shs, This is a happy come oft. Afide 


| Exter-Iabella and Theodoſia. 


Is If we do not get into this Chamber ſuddenly, we are undone * They we wap 
in the Offices. 

Theo. oe hnrdretorn—— oye 

Iſab. There's no body in the Gallery now, we may go. 

Theo. Haſt then, and ler us fly chucher. 


FEaLPEgretC 


ESIRPS 


Me" 
"Tab 


35 E-Ab, whar'schis? eo Soc 
NN es 2 
ye nr need wok where is this Candle? 
to lee me til you." iech ; hoy wor Gacnp Ladies, thar 


pine a? ws Four "and Me acquaitit their Parents icTle aſſure 
wy This witrange, TEES 5 
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Smerk. 1 know not. But I well know what I have to do. . I am inflam'd beyond 
M meaſore, with thy heavenly E-.. 

Suſan. Alas, my beauty is but te; yet none of the warſt,I muſt needs ſay. 
- Smerk. Tis blaſphemy o ſay fo; your eyes, are bright Tike two Twin-Stars ; your 
Face is an O-ean of beauty ; and yonr Noſe a Rock ariſing from it, -on which my 
heart did ſplit: Nothing bur Ruby and Pearl is about thee; I muſt blazon thee by 
Jewels, thy beauty is of a Noble rank. - . 

Suſan. Good lack, what fine language is this ! well, 'tisa rare thing to be a Schellar. 

Smerk. *1is a miracle I ſhould not think her hanſome before ;this day. ; . ſhe; is an 
Angel ! Jſabella is a Dowdy to her, You have an unexhauſted nune of beauty.  Degr 
"Mrs Suſan caſt thy Smiles he me, and let me labour in thy Quarry:: Love makes 
.meEloquent and Allegorical. | 

Suſan. Sweet Sir, you oblige me very much'by your fine Language ; but I vow 
I underſtand it not : yet methinks it goes very '8 

Smerk. 1 will unfold my heart unto thee ; let me approach thy lip, Oh fragrarg! 
fragrant! Arabia felix is upon this lip. \ 

Suſan. Ha | upon my lip, what's that? T have nothing, I have no pimple, nor any 
thing upon my lip, not L | 

Smerk. Sweet wenn” be plain; 1 am inflam'd within, and would injoy 
thy lovely Body in Tweer e. Moe ro vp | 

Suſan. How Sir! do you pretend to be a Divine, and would commit this ſin! 
know, I will preſerve my Hononr and my Conſcience. . 

Smerk. Conſcience ? why ſo you ſhall, as long as our minds are united. The Caſu- 
iſts will tell you, it is a Marriage m foro Cſcientiz ; and beſides, the Church of Rome 
allows Fornication : And truly it is much practsd 1n our Caurca too. Let us retire, 
came, came. 

Suſan. Stand off, I defie von : your Caſuiſts are Knaves, and you are-a Papiſt, you 
are _ _ greens { will never ſmile on you more. Farewell. . | 

Smerk. Hold, bold, Dear, Leautious Creature, I am at thy mercy : I marry 
then? ſpeak. Prethee ſpare me that, andTle do any thing. FO 

Suſan. Stand off, I ſcorn thy Love ; thou art a pitious Fellow. | 

Smerk. Dear Mrs. Swſen hear m2; let us but do the thing, and thenTle marry thee. 

Suſan. Te ſee thee hangd ere Tle truſt thee, or ere a Whoremaſter of you all 

Ko, Lhave been ferv'd that trick too often already, I thank you. \ Aſide. 
Smerk, Mult I then Marry ? | oy 


Exter Tabella and Theodoſia diſguiſed, with Vizors like Witches. 


I/ab. Yonders the Chaplin and Suſan ; 
Buc rhis diſguiſe will faght 'em. - - 

© Theo, Lets0n, we mult venture, | 

Suſan. Oh ! the Witches, the Witches. oe 

Swerk. Oh: fly, tiy. ; Ex.Suſan avd Chaplin. . 
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Enter Bellfort and Donbty. 


Bell. What ſhriek was that ? 
Dowbr. We have been ſeveral times alarm'd with theſe Noiſes; 
Bell. Here's rothing but madneſs and confuſion in this Family: 
Heavn! who are theſe 


Iſab. whiſpering ? 
"OC" ab heav'n grant it be not my Lady? . 
is-l, 'ris 
x .s your fair Companion ? 


Bell. Heavn what's this, the damn'd Prieſt ? hes pits Gat ent lie 
oh; L- we are haunted with Witches here, run.in queen for ſome Holy-water. 
. I vill, 1 vill, let me alone. Ex. Prieſt. 
Bill Now in, in quickly. | Ex. Bell. Doubt, fab. ant Theo. T 


| Pinar is des Vieches? phaar are dey? hah, dey ave Waniſht for feare of! 
mo, T vill put diſh down in dis' plaaſh for my defence; what vill;I do now? 1 have : 
maade Fornica. cion vel os Vicar Sinmdns iniad RnB home, I vill be * 


endog trarabory Gif al count. eqns and py errr mg 63-7 
Shoule. I have hang & my fe round.vid neo incogg; toa Sprights ; 
Vikas ENTRE RE CIOs | 


-" Enter Markey Dickenivn, ru 


 M. Diek: My-Dear, trows 1o-viſie thee again, 

—_— Phaaris here, tte bonne FOO RY me, Benidicize, -out 

inter TA Re WR RO 
oy 


hoh, 
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Prieft. Aboo, boo, boo, Marriage, Vat vill I Marry vid a Vitch, by my ſhoule-< | 
Conjuro te, fu \ fue. 
M. Dick Ds not think to put me off with your Latine; for do you hear Sir, you 
promiſed me Marriage, and I will have you. 
Priefi. Oh phaat vill I do ? Vat vill 1 do? 
M. Dick. This Morning 1 will Marry you, Ile ſtay no longer, you are mine. 
Prieſt By my ſhoule Joy I vill tell you, I am a Romiſh Prieſt, and 1 cannot Maarty. 
What would you have now? 
M. Dick. You ſhall turn Proteſtant then, for I will have you. i. 
Prieft. By St. Paatrick phaat does ſhe fay Oh dami'd Proteſtant Vitch. | 
ſhivilly, Madam, 1 vill tell dee now, if don vill repair untodine own _ 
ſhonlwaation I vill come unto dee to morrow, and4 vill give ox Lainkichtivn indeed, 
Aſide, As toon as ſhe does get home, fait and trot I vill bring de'Conſtable, :and hang 
her indeed. 
M. Dick. Ve not be put off, Ile have you now. She lays bold on him. 
Prieſt. By my Shoul I vill nor go, 1 vill hang dee for. a Vitch ; and now I do appre- 
hend dee upon daat. Help, help. 


Enter Torn. FI 


I have taaken a Vitch ineeed : Help, help. s 

M. Dick. 1am your Wife. 

Prieſt. Help, belp, I have taaken a Virch. 
, Tow. "or Y what's here ? one of the Witches by th' Meſs. 

b ere hy he by leave. 

F, 4. (0-4 
MF.) a Nay, byr Lady, whoo lay hawd onher: 4'wY 

M. Dick. Deber, Deber lierle Martin, little 
Martin, where art thon little | 
Maſter where art thou lictle Maſter? + 

. Doſt dou mutrer? By my ſhoule I vill hang dee Joy; a plaague taak dee 


M. Dick. Thou art a Popiſh Prieſt, and I will hang thee. 
Prieſt. 1 am Innocent as the Child unborn, I vill taak de Oades, and bee 
_ M. Dick. Marma,, Mamilion, _ , liefle Maſter, have you left mie all ? 
 Chd. We han got another Witch Watched ith ſtabo. 
* Tow. Sha. Come let's hale her thether : We coud nor get into the hawſh (if:nong 
we came whoame ſo late art night. 
4 Come let us taake de Vitch away : 1yill hang des Joy—a plague. taake 


dee far. 

" M-Dick. Aml oretaken _— OTE, Iam Infocenc, /- « L129%ni 
Tom. Sha. Let us carry her thether, _ 

+ Prieſt, Pull her away we. will TA inttens. 
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Bnter Sir Timothy, and Server; with a Candle. 


Sir Tim. Icould not reſt to night for the Joy of being Marryed to'day : Ts 2 
rc moves ſhe's ſornewhat Croſs bur I warrant her ſhe will love me, en 

has tryed me-once. 

Serv. Why would you riſe ſo ſoon ? Tis not day yet. -- 

"Sr Tim. "Tis no matter, 1 cannot frets mcin, 1 ain-0brbe-Married Sirrals 1 

Serv. Ay, and therefore you ſhould have now, that you might watch the bet- 
ter at night: For twill be uncivil to ſleep m upon your Wedding Night. 

Sir Tim. Uncivil, ay that it will-— very uncivil: | wor ap Qu call my new 
Brother-in-Law : Oh he is, he cart ſleep neither, RY; 


Enter Harfororand his Man with a Candle. 


Ys. Har. Set down the Candle ; and go bid the Groom get the Horks ready, 
muſt away to the Powrs, 
Sir Tim. Oh Brother, good morrow nr} ca oreTIT 7 1? ahead: 


OTE ll ne Ile my Hawking chi is Morning ; nll can Le 
to be Married Brother 


Sir Tim. Well, breecing's a fine hing-— this ſtrange ill-brod Fellow! whar Hawk 
why my Te your Wedding oe ENT In 
my Siſter you care not for her. 

" Yo. Kory gonna pet mgm ;2 pox on Marrying, lovea Hawk, 


a Horſe, better than all. che Women in the W 
—— ———— She ſhall ſee 1 love her: AEST any [an 
—— 


_—_ Lens come at the Horſes, pt eter To 

and are un. no. come 

Law 4 Us fb, 1 Gall have my Fa bona, 1 yo Fn work | 

of e Fleſh. 
Sir Tim. No, no, they can do no hurt-- when they are taken the Devil leaves * ems 


Let's go (ee 'erm—- 
Yo. Hor. What ſhall we do? | wi Their men raking wp the Candler, ev 
Sperus fly away wud un. , 1*Y.. 918 
Sir Tims. Let us Rand 'up cloſe againſt the Wall. - 
Yo. Har. Liſten, here are the Wuckes, what will become of vs? /- 14, oth 
Enter Iſabella, Theede/ia , Belifert and Doabry, 1.42 


Bel. A-Thoufand bleſſings light on thee my Dear Pretty. Witchy, ,. 1... ok; 
Sir Tm. eee nf eratabmnng ale nn 6 
. This is the firſt I ever liv'd, thou Sweeteſt Greatnre. © 
Har. Oh! ſiveet 6, thars more than I can ſa; of my ſel ar this 


- 


[6 ) 
Ifab. We will go and be decently prepared for the Wed1ing that's Expected: 
Theo. Not a word of, diſcovery till the laſt ; creep by the Wall; Ha-- who's here! 


Iſab. Where? 
Yo. Har. Oh good Devil don't hurt ns, we are your humble ſervants, 
Fell. In. in quuckly---- Ex. Bellfort and 


Sir Tz. Lights, Lights, Help, Help, Murder, Murder, Oh good Devil dont hurt 
me; Iam a Whoremaſter. 


Yo. Har, And I am a Drunkard; Help, Help, Murder. Ex. Ladies. 
Enter Tom. Shackkhead with 2 Candle, and Tegue O- Dewvily, 
Tom. Sha. What's the Matter? Thunder ſoftly bere 


Prieſt. Phaart is de matter Joy ? 

Sir Tim. O Nuncle; here bave been Devils-and Witches: They have flown away 
with our Candles, and put ns in fear of our lives. Thunder and Lighten. 

Tam. Sha. Here's a great Storm- Ariſing---- what can be the matter! the Haggs are 
at Warck by'r Lady, and they cometo me by th' maſs, I ha getren my brawd Sward; 
Avſt mow 'em down, ged faith will I, 

_ Be not atfraid, [ vill caake a Caare, and 4-vill conjure down this vane fait 
an 

Tom. Sha. Fleſh that Thunder Clap ſhook the hawſe, Candle burns wr od. 

Sir Tim. Death, it-gocs owt, what will become of us? | 

Tem: Shut. An the Witches come, by*'r Lady Ayſt mow 'em down with my brawd 

 Sward I warrant 0-— Thave ſhot one Watch flying to dloughwaloaadyy 


Enter Af. H © and'ru'6 Witthes'ore! dihorhew and: 
wks Gat. uf rt and Crarch "erm; + - 


Yo. Hay. What's this! we are ſet 1ipen by: Cats: 
Sir 7m. They are Witches it» the ſhape of Cats, wha uf 067 
* Prieſt. Phaat will I do? Cat; Cat, Car, Oh, ok: © - 


Gnjare vos fugite, fugite. Cacod.em VoOmes, Cats, Cars. They. Serene aides Flee 
rill:the' Blood runs about 'em. 
Tem. Sha. Have at-ye all, I ha He cats at them. 


id ſome of 'era by" maſs, they 
are fled, bur 1 am plagneily feratcht. > The Witches ſcreel "and run away. 


Prieſt. Dey ware atiraid of my Charmes, and de fign of & Croſs did maake dem 
fly—— but dey have ferarche a great deale upon my faalls forrall-daar. | 
Yo. Har. Mine is all of a gore blood, 
Sir-7im. And mine. roo-—«that theſe damn'd Witches fhguld disfgure my Counte- 
nance upon my Wedding day. Rs $4 
Yo. Har ir CLe i COR? when Thunder - 


i 11 
Buyer, 
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Enter Sir Jeffery wich @ Light. 


. Heaven: What a Stornmt is this ! The Witches and all their Imps art at 
he arechele? hah'-—your Faces are all bloody. 
Sir Tim. We have been frighted out of our Wirs-; we have been aſfanlted by 
Wuches in the ſhape of Cacs, and they have ſcratche-us moſt ruefully. | 
Bur I did fright dem away, by my Shoule. 


+; 5 Bond wh dk much mauld as any one, nay, they are at work -— [ 
Thunder and Lightning ; bid 'em ring out all-che Bells ar the 


Pref. 1 vill” * Baghize all your Bells for you * Wier : preft. Dam 1. x,p, 43-404 44 
Joy, and then they vill ſtop the Tempeſt indeed ſhows,that it is the opinion of Papiſts, tha 


and not before;1 tell you, oh,Baptized Bells are a8 Gnerompod mar m3 : 


Toms. Sha. Fleſh, Chriſten-Bells! 
Sir 7x. Yes, I believe the great Bell at Oxford was Chriſten'd Tom. 
RL i) And that at has a Chriſten name too 
= TE Te FTE En ROS RT 
, her 6 (ack mo 0 fe We ER GS 608 
eff. Why ors * bo 
4 a black Chicken fo, «il 4 pry ms A nenton of Wick ” 
hen wr Lb, 
Tho. She, What's here a haund ! ods Flehi you te I have cut of a huund of ne 


of the Haggs. 
Sir Feff. Let's ſee, this is a lucky eviderce'; keep "ir and ſee what Witch it will fit, 


and is enough wv bang her, 
The Storm bis co ſtay; [ did ſhay ſhomz Aves, and pare of Colþal of 
*. jun, 4 and in fine, frgiat fas, and it does go away upon x indeed. 
Sha. We tma ſoya Tempe 
Slr Tom. Bur bark Whar's the _—_ Rawhks wareed thei Fil 
ws hu ramen ber you for ic; Cn ink: wo tp like a Lubber here and 
Peace , 1 was drunken, pzace g50d Sir Timerby, ates no more 


. Sir Feff. Merthinks all on a ſudden the Storm is laid, 


be ey res: 


we; have 'em Faſt. er "oe 
hal Doware are taken ec go 
Yobd- i He waf waſh my oor by and vgs when they are che Sro s 


Sr Tir Il alli wn Munch, tle 
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Emer Sir Edward and his man with a Light. 


Sir Edw. It has been a dreadful Storm , and ſtrangely laid o'th' ſuddain this is a 
Joyful day to me : I am now in |.opes to ſtrengrhen and preſerve my Family— my 
poor Daughter has the worſt on'r, but ſhe is diſcreet ; and will mould Sir Ti 
what ſhe pleaſes: he is good natur;1, and he loves her, and his Eſtare's beyond Ex 
ception.--- Go call my Son to mes did bim riſe, 'tis day, put out the Candle now. 

Ex. Servant. 
This Son, I out of Duty muſt provide for ; for there's a Dury from-a Father to make 
what he begetsas happy as he can; and yet this Fool makes me unhappy as he can: 
bur thac I call Phi y to my aid, I could nor bear him. 


Enter Yang Harfort and Servant. | 
How now, your Face ſcrach't! what were you drunk -laﬀt night, and have been ar 


Cutts? 
Yo. Har. No , Sir Timothy, I, and T: = #w9o— (A and Tow. Shaklchead were aſ- 
fanlred by Witches in the Shapes of Shaklebead has cur off one of 
—- and are in the Stable under a ſtrong 


che Cats hands; andall the Wirches are 
Guard. 

$ir-Edw. What fooliſh wild ſtory is-this ? you have been drunk in Ale, chat makes. 
fuch foggy Dreams. 

Yo. Har. S$'bud Sir, the ſtory is true, you'l find it (©. 

Sir Edw. How now | What makes you booted upon your Wedding-day ? 


Yo. Hay. Why, Tam going a Hawking this morning, and Ile come home time & 
nough to be marry'd. 


Sir Edw. Thou moſt mcorrigible Aſs, whom no precept or example can teach com- 
mon ſence to, that would have made rhee fall of Joy at thy approaching 
it would have fill d thy mind, there could have been no rgom for any other 
have a good Eſtate ſerled 5 7=d thee, and to be married to.a woman of her, 
and that Wit and Wiſdom, I have not known her equal, would have any 
bne but ſach a clod of Earth as thou art : 'thou art an excrement broken. from. me, 
nor my Son. 

Yo. Har. Why Sir, 1 am tranſported; but-cant one be 
£00? I love ir as I love my life, would vou have a Gentleman neglect 

Sir Edw. None but the vilelt men will make heir ſports their baſin rag i 
their friends, their kindred and their country _ em: ſuch drones ſerve 
nt the tends of their Creation, and ſhould be lopt aft rrnbophees of 
' Yo: Har. A man had terrer dye > "than ewe wh 


nts 


ound five Mockbedl, thouerrenough 
ARG belonging to mend haljdo well eocur th well to cut thee 


wu. 


[6 
dreſs your ſelf, and wait pon your Bride;- or 
Tis is che Onicalay,,om winch yone happineſs or 


Yo. Har. " Was ever ſo deviliſh a Farher to make one 


Heaven I will diſinherit you. 


THAN ONO 
Gr on 


le er 


: Enter Sir Timorby and Muſick. 
Sir Tiw. Dunomn Place your vs jul by her Chamber and play —and fg ths 


ep _nn 2 2 WV 20069 (7 | 
, 
My Dear, fweer, and moſt delcions Bride 
pu boon 1d or the on Dev ig a by Dor 
Fic how? I conghe was ome Tap 
Iſabels above. pertinent Coxcamb or other ; away that 
Face from me as ſoon as 0s ny n 


NT TURK way with/yob, youthaneinus pile gotiey ' 
wich Wenehes, ih Wenehes, was wor Cale 


EIS 


py treo mg naw YE 
Sir Tow. Ay, ay, it's n0\maner, 1He corhe int chy Chamber, 1 ut be Gnitr 


oy And I will bevery!ihes wich you; you area NauſcousFoohand you ſhall nes 


yer come into my Chamber. Slife, would:you begin your Reign valtes Jon en Ate 
ry'd? no, Ile dominere now=— begon. ; Ex. Iſabela. 
Sir Tim, Nay, faith Te nor leave you op you lithe Crofs Rogue you; open the dore- 
there, let me in, {6h ig Doodaleinmertd elites bal enfeFikey 
""& Tim. Ohthe Wiech! the Wa "ep when "hom as, Theodore. 
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ag; Thou k rever lane 
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Sir Feff. - So, Now thon arr come, ny Dear, 
taken 


beg 


af, 


119; 4 


Sir Feff. | would do nothing wirhbne:ehee my" Dear. / 


| and ſharne Holy-Wax daat I did bring for diſh —_— and de Witches will 
hart dy Laadyſhip. 1 84 
La. She. TI your. " 41s 
Prieſt. 1 did give dy Hnsband ſhome afar bae-L lLmanored ns 


brave upon dis occaaſion. 
Sir 7eff. It ſhall be done. | They all doit. 
Prieſt. Daat is very well now.” +! » | 
Let no Vitch 3.touch no part about Dukes let 'em ont deir! Andes before det 
Faaſhes, phen dey come to Confeſſion or Examinaation. We have eye-biting Witches in 
Eerland, that kill vid deir Countenance. 
Sir ar Jef: This isa very Learned and Wiſe man. 
Sha. He is a great man indeed, we are nothing] tohim. | 
Pricf You vill hog now, comlelttgenigutiodun/ben-doyotmay tay bring 
their Arſhes before ddr Faaſhes.  , 
rod vl 7 


They enter winh rhe Winches _ 4M 
Tem. Sha. Bring *em backward, thus. 


Witch Spencer, and ſo has that Country Fellow. 
M. Sper. 1 am an Innocent Woman, and: they bave broken my ace with a ſho 
Rogues, Villains, Murderers. AA AIP Fo. 

Dey are angry,daat is a certain ſign of a Viech;and cannt.&Y, 4.62 is 
tins? hes 'em dey doe not pat ſpittle upon deit Faaſhes ro maake beleife 
xy Ape iveep: Yer Bun doth ſhay a a Vitch can cry cavoe drops vid ber righ 
Eye, I tell you. 

- Sir: Feff. Have yon Rarcht "emvall as 1 bid/you Woman? | 
Woman. Yes an't pleaſe your Worſhip, de they nb nogire. Oreo IE 
mary Parts, excepe Mother ..and hers are bus ſinall ones. 
La. $ba. Ir is enough, make their Mirtimus, and ſend 'em all ro Gaal. 
I am Innocent, 1 am Innocent, 
Witches. < Save my life, | am no Wirch, 
l am Ianocent, fave my life. 
 Prief. Ven dey do ſhay dey are Innocent, and Afi to ſhave di ines, *s a her 
tain ſhigne of a Vicch fair and trot, 
Woman. albdes, this Want Aduperr Daclkke by wang dined to do rvenged 
on me, and my-Cow bas been ſuckt dry ever fince, and my Child has had fits. 
A. Demd. She hes, ſhe hes, 1am Innocent. / 
__ S$ba. hehe thee bod x hand oy foo her 108 Yai 


£4 1-4 Muſt 1 Figs rn or nyo toy 


; þ. yes Jertnger, Hort 
AMA  reixeta in Dis de p-lnerm © berot ho 


—— 4} ol 


. A caution to the Judges, 
Heme jd my 


Pricft. Here Lady Taake fome--T, Cojurd-Hgle-and put. ppob-deh0d Jeededrakady 
will nor 


all, Ler every one 2. ſpit three rumes npon deir Bohomes, and warn yo 


Sir Feff. You Clod, and you Tom. Shacklebead have ſworn ſufficiently again the 


==I 


JI! 


Cenſtah. Did noc you f to-my Wiſe mane in 4 pſig pox | 
ſhe ben Oar np Wh ng nw ; 


farrow laſt Night? 
Harg. You ſhould ſend your Brother to Goal for cutting my hand off. 


Tom. Shs. What! for cutting a Cats band Woman Games Deke, Who the 


Tho. o Georges. An'tpleaſe your Whrſhip this Gamer Dickinſas, Who 
ed:and threped, any 0 cad mo Noh Arting ra Loma oy 
od by be reveng'd on me; ahdthis Morning at four a would not core, nor the 


Ale warck a bit, who has bewicke ir. 
Sir Feff. I have heard enongh, fend **m all to the Goal. © * 
.., La. Shs, You. muſt never, give a Witch any Milk, Butter, Cheeſe, or any thing 
prep. Now on damn Vick, 3 xi ale tos 
Now dou damn Jy 6 aſor hang. indeed, 1 did 
by my Ahpule—,,;. 

nk. 1 THEN Innocattt Woman, | Tam abuſed, and 1 am his wiſe arvt pleaſe 
your worſhip: He had Knowledg py me in a Room | in the oh and did - on 
me Marriage. 

Sir Feff. Hah! what's Ukks" 

Prief. By my Shalvaation I am innocent as de Child vibord, Teak & betles Hee 
vn, I did never make fornicaation in my life. ; 
ah . 7+ hem. mall dere s a mental reſervation, I amcqo ſubcil for dem, indeed 

gra. _ LR e tipon me. 


There Jorngeung mn Chis | burldarenot ſj of 1 it. . | 
© Fe *fdobelieteyou aa Ag bee 4 - as | 


Beſides, he isa Popiſh Prieft. 
; Pie (3-97 a9 4 Tori he os Que Fak anion; 5d neercaks | 


' 


wy Ken tals he Fork red Prig, and has Boon at Rowe. __— 
'Tipea aan nomad or ogy 


CADRE mes 


. 


1 Praſt 
Vidde eyes 
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_ Comoen you Hagy,now your Maſter the Devil has lat you. 8 
Ex. Cat and Wick. 

th pu ach nt SIIBGD! the- Oarhes npon this Informarion. 

or thirty tore. Oades if 


I will raak and Mweity 

Pins by ay on il tte iy co, Brvp hn, Iv and Tree. 
Sir ef. Come into che Hall, chews the Scature-Book. x 
La. Sha. 1 will go in and ſee if the Brides be Ready. 


Enter Sir Edward, Belfort and Doabry. 


Sir Edw. Gentlemen, This day I am to do the great Duty of. a Father in provi 
ding for the Settlement of my Children ; this day we will dedicare-ro Mirth, 1 hope 
you will pane ake with me in my Joy. 

Bel]. 1 ſhould have had a greater ſhare in any Joy that cold - affedt fs worthy a 
man, had not your Danghter been the only Perſon, Iever ſaw, - whom 1 could -bave 
fixt my love upon ; bur 1 am unkappy that I had not the bonour ro know'you till it 
was to late. 

Sir Edw. This bad been a great honour to me, and my Danghter, and1 am ſorry 
| did not know it ſaoner, and affure you it is ſome trouble 1 

A, Nay rwo, to deal with 


Bonbr. How like a Gentleman be. takes it, bur T have an 
Enter Lady Shaeklebead, and I[abella, and Theodeſaa. 

La. Shs. Good morrow Brother, cond atananden par bg doordre> 
Bridegrooms * 

Sir Edw. Heav'n np this may I da 

La. Sha. Mr. Doubty, was ever ſuch an Night © ed nk 

Doubt. Tis happy Coke wes Flo can | havwad aces than 
all the Joys on Earth. 

La. Shs. Now you make me bluſh, 1 ſwear it is a little too much. 


Bell. Ladies, I wiſh you much joy of this day. . 
Doubr: Much happineſs to you. | 


Encer Sir Feffery, and Tegve O Devily. . 


Sir eff. Brother, ood morrow to on; Farr _ Oh ARR O Hom 
Vents; have ſent * M1 the Witches wo the Quill” | F7Y 
-y Edw. Had you Evidence enough? | 
fir eff. Ay, too much ; didn ws hues kb lg bath ind x Pric, 
ve _ him the Oarhes, and my Certificare, and ori my Conſcience be is a 
very good tate 
Prieſt. It is no matter, Tdid taak de Oades, and Iam a very good d Progeſtane upon 


ke Bw. $6 (6? 247 1 ib ahh Sales Mirky 
Sir Say you ſo rex enoege (2 be 
; Hew many? by ma bed a7 Jaw boi may would” ty w_ 


4 


11). 


| 


—_ 
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a end oy ou! ett oy 


Six Tins, Oh my. Dear pretty Bride , lor me Kifd thy hand , how joyful am 
that] 1 have my Dear withinthcſe arms! mow he lirtle Rogue can ſimile upon me, 
Yo. Her. Couſin good morrow to you, Jam am Gladro foe you, how da you da this 


? 


Mornung 
Theo. Never berrer. 
Yo. Har. _—— I am. Yery glad on't. 


W. .L tory rs, that Chap i Raſa hve ound im or, an 


Enter another Servant. 


Serv. Sir, hore are forme of your Tennants and Country men come. to; be merry 
wick you, and-hove bronghe thorr-Fiperrand define <q dawpce, beborg yan, 


Enter ſeveral Tenants, and Country Fellows. 
Tenants. We are come to wiſh your Worſhip, my Young Maſter and Lady Joy 


org Nog Oman me. Ms my 
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ngch and ſinnevgs of our Co 
tO us we fear nd 
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- # - in Robbers! \Murderers of 4 —I thee 5 ' 
What is this ? explain your ſelf. 
Sir Tim. What a Devil do they mean now ! b 
Bell. The truth is Sir, we are Marryd ,wo found you mt were too far i _s 
to break off: Love farced us to this wav, and | my be a fit excuſe, 
Deubr. We have deſigned this ever ſince laſt Snmmer, other but a 
wav, had certainly prevented ir.” Let txceb of love Ln wrons 5m 
| 1 wilkexcoed what ſetlemene teas made your Daughter. - 
B4lL An! Iawill, Sir, do-the fame Right t& yours. 
Sir 7eff. Fleſh and Heart—-I1e Murder her. V1, ( 
Doubt. Hold Sir, ſhe is mine now ; 1 beſeech you moderate- your Paſſion. 
La. Sha. Oh vile Creature; Ile tear her Eyes our. 
Doult. Forbear good Madam: What cannot be redreſt- maſt be paſt _ ul 
La. $a. Thon worſt of Theives,” thot knoweſt can ne're paſs it by.” 
Sir Jeff. Sir Edward;! you 'may' do what/ you wilt,” bur ſnl Nand meditars 
revenge. 


La Sha. And 1 Ex. Sir umnd\Lah. 
Sir 7:m. Hold, hold me, I am bloody minded; and ſhall commir Mhirder elſe; ; my 
bonour, my honour, | muſtkill him, hold-rue faft-, or 1ſhall kill Kim- - 18; 


Yo. Har. For my part Coulſin, I wiſh you Joy, for lam reſolved ro fnimt and!tiawk, 
and courſe as long as I live-— 

Sir Tim. Cruel Woman, I did-nat think yon-would have ſerv'd me fo; I ſhall 
run mad, and hang my ſelf cn! watk. 

Prieſt. Now phaar is de ſoleediry of all diſh—- pby all paaſhe. and what vil 
you fay now? You muſt raak ſhore Conſoliation nnto-you—Dou ruſt Fornicaate 
vid dy Moders Maid ſharvants; and daat' is all one by my ſhoule. 

Sir Edw. Hold, Gentlemen, who Marry'd you? 

Bell, This Gentleman, who is under his gray Coat, my Parſon. 

Sir Fdw. Tis ſomething unhoſþicable. ff 

Bell. 1 hope Sir, you'l not have cauſe to repent it; had there beerrany other way 
for me to have efcap't perperual miſery, Thad not raken this. 

Sir Edw. Bnt you Sir have moſt Injtrd me. 

Daybr. 1 beg a thoufand pardons, Tho'I maſt have periſhrifl had- nor done ie. 
nk Ir is no injury Sir, I never could have lov'd your Son; we muſt have been 

Ik 7 And I had been miſerable with Sir Timorhy. 

Yo. Her. To fay truth, | did not muchcare for hernenher, Thadrather nor marry. 
Sir E&w. Eternal Bloc ! 1 will have other mears ro preſerve my Name : 
Genelemen, your"are i of alnple Fortunss and worthy Families——Sir I wiſh you 

happineſs with my Daughter, take her. 
Bell. You have given me more than my ounFubr cy then life and fortune. 
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By Mrs. BARRY: and TEGUE... 
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Mes: Barry... 
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et bye. -6-rolg, 


nl yo 


rom Pa pep. 
lle hog him for the hengs. 
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And yet alas the City's nat our. -, Fs 
The City neither like ws nor our _ "OE 
ER 4 their Wives learn ogling, in the Pie.” 
a aur 
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Sighs Glances 

124d Vertuous Ladies _ —_—_ <= $a” ſeek, 
wen. naet 1" Trade = | 

"ff I the Poet free ys hy Vein, 

Iu every place t »G 
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